. YIOY ak 8 
* 


—— — —— — 


1 ""M 
To the Right Honourable Loxp YarBoOROUGH, 
1 


. THERE are two inducements which may ſeparately 
influence an author in the choice of a Patron, under 
whoſe auſpices he wiſhes to uſher forth his work to the 
public: The one is grounded on particular friendſhip, 
and is often no more than a complimentary effuſion ; 
the other, on a certainty that the principles which the 
work is intended to diſſeminate, do coincide with his 
to whom it is addreſſed, and that his ſanction will 
lade a tendency to ſpread them wider in the world. 
Born, and remaining in obſcurity, I boaſt not your 
ae "7h friendſhip, and any compliment from me 
would be abſurd, if not contemptable ; nevertheleſs, as 
the public will approve and applaud the latter motive, 
I hope that I alſo am juſtified in acting under its di- 
rection; and can only regret, that this attempt to ex- 
poſe Vice was not rendered more worthy of your Lord- 
ſiß's protection, by being the work wy an abler hand. 
Having reſided 7 in this county, I can be no 
ſtranger to your Lordſhibs character. You have fong 
been revered in your public capacity, as the ſteady 
Friend of your Country ; and, what is perhaps the 
moſt genuine mark of True Patriotiſm in any Mem- 
ber of the Britiſh Senate, you are the means of dif- 
fuſing Comfort and Happineſs to all thoſe who are 
emmedaiately your. dependants. Knowmg this, my 
Lord, and the plaudit of a truly reſpettable audience 
having pronounced this Drama a proper contraſt to 
be exhabtted to the world, I. with the moſt unfergned 
humility and reſpect, beg permiffuon to dedicate it to 
%% Gr Aral 
Your Lordſhip's moſt devoted, 
Moft obedzent, 
And moſt humble Servant, 
Tus AUTHOR. | 
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Prologue. | 


TY calm the burning throbs of lawleſs ſtrife, 
And wake each ſlumb'ring virtue into lite, 

Ambition's many evils to Culplays 

—— . the Patriot with the lyric lay, 


ragic Muſe aroſe With artleſs tongue 


At village feaſts the tuneful tale ſhe ſung, 
Thro' ther borne, each moving cadence ran, 


Pierc'd the rough clown and rais'd him into man; 
Warm'd his cold heart with ſympathetic woes, 


And forc'd each feeling from its dull repoſe. 


But when invading Armies ſwell'd the ſound, 
Or dark Rebellion ſcatter'd darts around, 
Swift glancing through his veins the ardour thrill'd, 


And Courage urg d him to th' emhattl'd field. 


This was her artleſs plan in times of yore, 


Till Eſchylus enlarg'd her humble ſtore; 


Taught her in attic elegance to ſnine, 
Whilſt Greece admiring, hail'd the theme divine. 
But Io! from Pedantry's faſtidious ſchool, 


Stalk' d the ſtern Critic with his line and rule 


She fled :—Her genuine voice was heard no more, 
Till caught by Shakeſpeare on this favour'd ſhore ; 
Who tore the maſk of dullneſs from her brow, 


And once more nature ſung the tale of woe, 
How bounds the heart at dauntleſs Henry's call, 
Up, mount the breach, boys, ſtorm the rended wall! 


When Gallia e . what fad griefs ariſe ! 
What foul but feels a pang when Talbot dies ! 
In a long train of follow*'rs, far behind 


He, trembling, lags, who this night's piece delign'd ; 


5 3 


If virtue guild the ſcene, Content is found: 


Which ſhews that minds of honeſt worth poſſeſs d, 
Tho' bound by penury, may ſtill be bleſt: 
Tho doom'd to ply the oar, or till the ground, 


The impious Rebel meets his juſt reward, 
And Heav'n's own arm is prov'd the Patriot's guard. 
The moral this: —Attend his bold appeal; 
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_ *% WHAT, and how great the Virtue and the Art, 
Jo live on L1tTLE with a pzaAczruL Heart,” 
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A EI. 


SCENE I.—Libel's Houſe. A Table diſcovered 

covered with Letters, ' Newſpapers, Sc. Torrid 

 futting at it aſleep, with a Bottle, Glaſſes, Pipes, 
Tobacco, Sc. . him. e 


Enter Libel. 


« Label, HA, Old Poacher! thou ſubmitteſt to 
che drowly god at laſt, then, keen as 
chou art: Thou haſt kept thy faculties longer in 
action, too, when patroling the wilds of Illegality 
with old Smoker by thy fide, or beating up the ha- 
bitations of the hares and pheaſants; ay, and many 
a * darkſome night” haſt thou waylaid an Ariſto, 

5 B crat 


[ 
| 


periſh together! (A knocking is heard at the door, 
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crat! Well, ſleep on, my boy, and dream of Bo- 
tany Bay, for that is the place in which thy merits 
have long ſecur'd thee a ſtation.— Ha! ſcrutinizing 
him when my own deeds are darker; but he has 
no excuſe: I have. Education, that great human- 
zer of moſt minds, has been the bane of mine. 


Taught by it to eſteem myſelf equal in intellect 


with the higheſt in ſtation, I have ſpurned all man- 
ner of labour, and hated every profeſſion that 
might have made me uſeful to ſociety : So here I 


am with a full determination to aſſiſt in cruſhing 


_ every tie that holds it together. What! though 


my evil fortune has kept me from riſing, yet, as 
we arc taught by the law of nature that all mankind 


originated in Equality, why not abide by 1ts pre- 


cepts, and level thoſe above us with ourſelves ? 
But what is to be my Meed for all this as an Indi- 
vidual? Do not I fee daily that virtue and induſ- 


try are their own reward? Is not my hated rival, 


Melford, more reſpected than I by all denomi- 


nations? And, curſed idea! 1s he not more 


favor'd by Lucy? Why is t ſo? Are we not 
equal in birth? In education have not I the ad- 
vantage? And is not her Uncle my Friend? 
Becauſe, forſodth, he's more dutiful to his parents, 


in a drawling tone) more Mduſtrious, more virtu- 
ous, and more loyal than Iam. Then Revenge be 


my reward; for if this news holds true — So, let 
me ſee it again. {Goes to the table, takes up a news- 


paper and reads) © It is a fact that the French were 


cen yelterday off Killala: Some reports ſay 


* they are abſolutely landed to the amount of 


*{everal thouſands.” If this be confirmed, Revenge 
thou art in my power ; and all my Enennes ſhall 
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he arts, hut opens it, and enter rigid) Well, my 


5 What, brought a letter? Is't true? ISt 


- Frigid. True! How ſhould I know what's 
true? I know I'd better have been a-bed with my 
wife, if ſhe would have let me, than runnin 
ſhambling twenty or thirty miles among muck an 
mare, (vꝛerus his feet) and in the dark too, on ſuch 
a fools errand: I warrant I've been plaguedly 
ſcar d all the way home; for, zounds, my head 
was ſo full of guns, ſwords, and bullets, that I took 
every hedge for an army, and thought every gate 


en a ſoldier. { W is buttons) I ſweat brave- 


; for coming down the dark lane I thought 
hey d been a—a—ll (/hudders) at my heels! 


Libel. Who at your heels, you tool? ¶ Taſtens 


ie door) Haſt thou a letter?ꝰ 


Frigid. I have, 5 
Libel. Out with it then; Quick! Quick!“ 


Frigid. Let us drink firſt, if you pleaſe ;. don't 
hurry ſo. (Goes to the table and drinks, then gives 
Libel the letter) This is deviliſh good liquor. 
( Dranks again ee eee 


Libel. (Reads) *You may reſt affured, that 
* the news reported in yeſterday's paper is a Fatt : 
I myſelf have juſt been a ſpectator, tho' at fifteen 
* miles diſtance, of the burning of Clonmere, which 
* was done either by their advanced guard or a 


_ © foraging party.— The Royaliſts at this place are 


© bufied in removing their cattle, &c. for I have 
W B 2 * undoubted 
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*undoubted intelligence that the army will take 
this road; and at night I ſhall embrace you! 
Health and Fraternity !” Huzza, Old Poacher! 
Here's news that will pleaſe thee better than thy 
laſt deliverance from durance : What wake, man, 
wake ! me Oo 4; TM 


Torrid. (Awaking) What is the matter ? 
Heighho! 1 e 
Libel. Why, thou old compoſition of ini uity, 


rh whiſky, and politics, have ſo ſtupified thy 
five ſenſes, that now every golden dream is on the 


point of being realized; thou art ſcarcely compos 


ſame manner too. Ay, ay, (nodding) a terrible 
inflammatory fellow! He broke his poor father 
and mother's heart, that he did; and after he ran tl 


p mentis. Read here, man. ¶ During the time Tor- an 
. 11d is reading, Frigid, after having drank heartily, ba 
q comes forward and ſpeaks) 

4 Frigid. There's nought like good liquor for nh 
1 - heartening a man, I ſee that. Now do I think that 1 
' I could face any thing in the world except my wife; <; 
4 and ſhe 1s. worſe than either ſoldiers, the devil, or I 
| any beaſt elſe ; for ſhe is a curſed fell Republican. 

1 Why, no longer ago than laſt night, ſhe 5 forth Dy 
| her levelling principle with ſuch force, that I am tc 
1 jure my head and ſhoulders feel its effects yet ; and 8 
| all becauſe I refuſed going this fool's errand. But, 4 
[ (nodding in a ſignificant manner at Libel) there's f 
1 the Wizard that has raiſed this ſpirit in her; before Ic 
. he came ſhe was mildneſs itſelf, compariſonally, N 
and never ſcolded me above ſeven times a day or 8 
[ io; now, pize on, her, her nights are ſpent in the 4 
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away from the great place in Dublin, where he 
was ſteward, or lawyer, or ſomething, for defraud- 
ing his maſter, could find no place but this to kick 
up a duſt in, pox on him. mate 


Libel. The day is already broke. Haſte (to 
e to Mr. Garth's; tell him to come hither 
immediately; that we have heard intelligence of 
the higheſt importance. 


Frigid. I won't: You are always ſending me 
about; go yourſelf. 1 


Libel. What, you mutter, do ye? Say but 
another word, and IIl inform Deborah of your 
backwardneſs. 


Frigid. You are no man: If you were, you d 
never make diſturbance in a poor fellow's family 
in this manner. ng Confound him, he always 
knows where to have me. (After drinting again, 

exit) e | | ” | | | 
Libel, My intimacy with this fooliſh fellow's - 
wife is very fortunate, elſe we ſhould have been 
terribly at a loſs; but I have raiſed the flame of 
expectation ſo high in her breaſt, that, in ſpite of 
all his endeavours to quench it, the blaze will burſt 
forth. (To Torrid) I never ſaw ſuch a miſerable 
looking fellow in my life as thou art! Can nothin 

rouſe thy phlegmatic foul ? Why, thou lookeſt 
even now as on the point of receiving thy laſt 
wages at the hands of Jack Ketch. 


Torrid. Come but into real action, thou ſhalt 
then behold of what I am capable: For thy part, 


thou 
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thou haſt a head / to plot, tis true, and I am thy 
debtor for my principles; but, bring thee to 
Execute, wouldſt face Tyburn and a true Volun- 
teer with equal energy. . 


Libel. Tis the fault of conſtitution, conſtitution 
friend; but thou art, in diſpoſition as well as prac- 
tice, a real United Iriſhman ; and thy eſcapes from 
the ſnares of Ariſtocracy have been ſo numerous, 
that I believe the devil himſelf could not appal 
thee —But we muſt take ſpecial care to keep the 
confirmation of this news from our loyal neigh- 
bours, or, perhaps, they may be decamping, and 
ſo our projects be half fruſtrated. 9 


Torrid. Ay, ay, I warrant thee. They muſt 
be quite in the dark as yet, except what was ga- 
thered from the flying report, to which 1s paid as 
little attention as we could wiſh. „„ 


Libel. Ye powers of vengeance keep them ſo; 
and at night my every deſire ſhall be ſatiated. Oh, 
Lucy! my wiſh, my plague, my daily torturer, 
then ſhalt thou alſo be mine] For, when unpro- 
tected by Lionel, great, glorious, and fate oppor- 
tunity will be my own; and may that man be 
loaded with peculiar honours who firſt ſpeeds the 
dagger to his heart; for, beſides his rivalry with 
her, he ſo far outſoars me in every virtue, that I 

ſhall never reſt till his deſtruction be accompliſhed. 


Torrid. Nor I, till all the Greatneſs in the land 
be humbled jnto Equality with myſelf. 
[Scene cloſes] 


SCENE. 
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SCENE II.— Ihe Street before | Garth's Houſe, 


Enter Frigid alone. 


Frigid. What a confounded thing it is, now, 
that a man can't be honeſt when he would! Juſt 


as if there were not voluntary rogues enows Now 


would I-run away from them but for her at home ; 
and ſhe, lord help me, 1s no very pleaſant compa- 
ny; but as I may ſay Im ty'd faſt enough, ſo muſt 
be a villain againſt my will —ft 1s matter of won- 
der that my Debby can be ſuch a fool; but, ta be 
ſure, ſhe thinks of being a lady, and that is enough 
to turn any woman's brain.—A lady, truly !—Juft 
ſuch a lady as I a gentleman ; and I ſhould make 
a d——d pretty ſort of a gentleman, ſhould not I ? 
(Going forward, flops) Stop: This is the houſe of 
the gentleman whom I was to rouſe,—lI think, of 
all the fools in the province, this gentleman 1s the 
biggeſt: For after having run through a fine eſtate 
in hunting vice and foolery, he has turned Re- 
ores ; and, except ambition and idleneſs may 

e termed chief principles, Republicans are no 


gentlemen at all. (Calls) Holloa, Mr. Garth! Hoa! 


_ Garth. (Above) What's the matter? 


Frigid. You are deſired to go to Mr. Libel's im- 
mediately, he has ſome importance to give you. 


Garth. Is any one with him ? 
Frigid. Only old Torrid. 


Garth. Tell the gentlemen Tl] wait on them im- 
mediately. ve Exit from above | 


Frigid. 
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* Frigid. Not I. Gentlemen again! I ſhould ra- 
ther call em beaſts of prey; for are they not plot- 
ting to deyour the innocent ? Mayhap they think 


Fm a fool; but I'll let them know. Zounds] if | ö 


it were not for my wife, what I'd let em know. 
e e * 5 [Exit] 


SCENE II.—The Yard before Melford's Cottage. 
TEE? Mrs. Meiford and Henry. 


Mrs. Mel. Surely, ſince providence firſt direct- 
ed my feet to this place of peace, I have never ex- 
= bo pn ſuch anxiety of ſpirit, as during this laſt 
onely night: But, oh, thou benignant Being! 
only ſuffer my Melford to return in ſafety, and 


happineſs will ſoon regain her ſeat in this per- | 


turbed breaſt: Yes, my little Henry, your father 
and I have found perfect contentment in this unen- 
vied cottage ; and the morſe], ſweetened by labour, 


has, tho coarſe, been reliſhed with higher delight 


than all the 1 of affluence, when bought 
with the goo 
Are not you happy, my ſweet Henry? 


Henry. Yes, mother, if my father was only 
come back again. 1 


Enter Lucy. 


Mrs. Mel. Good morning to you, my dear Lu- 


cy : My ſpirits being unuſually dejected, I was on 


the point of ſending for you to chat away an hour 
or two, but am happy to find myſelf anticipated. 


Lucy. Good morning, Madam: My uncle 
having very early joined the junto at —_ I 
Ns Wave 


* 


| 


opinion of the wavering multitude. 


. 
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1 vbave rambled hither for the ſake of company ; and, 


indeed, were he at home, his ideas and mine are 
i fo _— oppoſite, that the molt jarring elements 
J difagree leſs than we. n 


Mrs. Mel. Ah, the villain Libel! 'Tis he alone 
who, of an honeſt though rough and uncultured 
country gentleman, has made a perfect brute, 


Lucy. *Tis too true: And many unavailing 
tears has it coſt me. Only laſt night he ſtaid there 
till twelve, and returned with the light this 
morning. 7 1 


Mrs. Mel.  Infatuated man! Pray how long a 
time may he have kept this deteſtable company ? 


Lucy. Ever ſince he loſt the law-ſuit, in which 
AY | you know Libel was his principal adviſer : It is 
'K | | about three years ago. 


MJ Mrs. Mel. It is very ſtrange! Poverty like 
mine might be, to ſome, an excuſe for his con- 


i ; duct ; but he has a leaſt a competency. 


Lucy. So moſt people ſuppole : But what re- 

mained after the loſs of his e n himſelf and 
| [FJ Republican Friends have diſſipated with ſuch avi- 
1 dity, that, I believe, his mortgagee may forecloſe 
f | to-morrow, and not leave him worth a groat. 


Mrs. Mel. Indeed! Then it is well your fa- 
ther had the prudence to diſpoſe of your fortune 
in other hands. | 


N Lucy. Would my perſon bad been diſpoſed of 
ST TIO 3 5 otherwiſe 
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otherwiſe too! But it was my father's love that 


placed me here, in compliance to the will of my 
uncle, who uſed to expreſs the. higheſt fondne 

for me, and ſaid I ſhould be his Heireſs ; As ſuch, 
(with ſorrow I recollect it) have I been educated ; 
and, ſaving my own ſmall pittance, which he too 
has uſed every mean to get, am likely to be caſt 
upon the world unprotected and without a friend. 


Mrs. Mel. Would to God my Lionel had a 


claim to ſhield you from frowning world ; for in 


his protection, although poor, you would be ſafe. 


Lucy. Impoſſible! That can never be: For 
know you not that I am bound to obey-my uncle ; 
who, rather than ſee me the wife of Lionel, would 
commit almoſt any enormity ? Beſides, am not I 

þ the fulſome addreſſes of that 
vile Jacobin Libel; who, but yeſterday, had the 


1nſolence to threaten me with the French we 
expected here, and that then he would be revenged 


on me? And as my uncle is fo much his friend, 
any attempt would be, alas! too eafily accom- 
pliſhed! og 


Mrs. Mel. Ah, my deareſt girl, thou art in- 
deed in bad hands! Yet, the meditated blow may 


recoil upon his own detefted head! But the news 


of yelterday has given great cauſe to fear the com- 


ing of the enemy as more than probable. 


Lucy. News! my deareſt Madam! what news? 


Mrs. Mel. Of the French being landed at Kil- 
lala. It was but at noon yeſte: day that my aun 
eta ws = 
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and ſon (as Volunteers) were ordered by their 


IB ſuperior to ſet off for Clonmere in ſearch of intel- 


ügence — That in caſe of the fact, the reſt may be 


” 


prepared to receive them. 


Lucy. (Much alarmed) Who? Your Son? 
What my betrothed? My Lionel? For Clon- 
mere, ſaid you? That is not far from Killala ; 
and he will be loſt for ever! Oh—-h—-h ! 


- Mrs. Mel. Your lively affection alarms you too 
much. Let us not fear. Is not my ſtake greater 
than yours? A beloved Son—a Huſband—the 
labour of whoſe hands is the ſole ſupport of me 
and my infants? Yet, I cannot wholly be caſt 
down. Had they been wretches like Libel, I had 
ample room to grieve : But as the firm confidence 
{ſuſtains me, That the man whoſe brave Spirit im- 
pels him forth in arms to protect his Country is 
the peculiar care of Heaven, I never can deſpair, 
unleſs the event be unhappy. 


Lucy. Ah, my more than mother—my conſtant 
ever-valued friend! Where acquired you the 
fortitude that ſupports you ſo a in every 
YI exigence ? Cannot you teach me allo to 
Hope? „ 5 


Mrs. Mel. In the ſchool of misfortune. Doſ! 
thou not know that a great portion of the tormer 
part of my life was ſpent in toiling under the rigo- 
rous e of calamity and diſappointment? 


Lucy I do not: But how? I have always 
thought, indeed, that your nobleneſs of mind and 
ſuperior education would have been ample juſtifi- 
ö C2 cation 
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cation to Fortune had ſhe ranked you higher in 
„„ 1 it 167 . 


Mrs. Mel. Perhaps we have ranked higher. 
My Melford was the only ſon of a merchant who 
had deſcended from one of the firſt commoners in 
the realm: He, reduced to indigence by loſſes. 
which broke the heart of his lady, ſoon followed 
her to the grave, and left this ſon, (about twenty 
years of age) with the education 'of a gentleman, 
kom of every mean to ſupport the appearance 
of one. m | 


Lucy. Were you then acquainted ? 


Mrs. Mel. Yes. During a vacation, which he 
ſpent at Sligo, he came one day with a prey of 
gentlemen to view the ruins of the old abbey 
adjoining my brother's yard at Clonmere. That 
farm was then occupied by my father ; who, with 
myſelf, juſt come from ſchool, acting as houle- 
keeper, and one brother, enjoyed all the comforts 
pf health and competence. From that day com- 
menced our correſpondence, which was continued 
without interruption till the misfortunes and death 
of his parents, which ſudden ſhock put a period 
to it; for, when his poverty was known, my fa- 
ther, from prudential motives, forbad my ſeeing 
him any more. | . 


Lucy. Alas, how hard! Where was the poor 


a 


poor Melford ? 


Mrs. Mel. His father left effects ſufficient to 
tatisty every creditor, but it ſeems there was no- 
Ming to ſpare,; ſo, by conſequence, he mult have 


. 


rr 
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been entirely deſtitute, had not one of them, more 
generous than the reſt, made him a preſent of ten 

unds.—With this ſmall pittance, (after many 
Fuss attempts to ſee me) he ſet off from the 
place of his birth with a heavy heart, not knowing 
what courſe to purſue. 6, 


Lucy. What could he do? 


Mrs. Mel. Seeing a ſchool advertiſed in the 
public papers, he reſolved, as no other reſource 
preſented itſelf, to apply for it. He did: Got it; 
and ſucceeded beyond his moſt ſanguine wiſhes : 


For, at the end of two years, circumſtances had 


been ſo favourable, that he was once more induced 
to renew the long-regretted acquaintance with me 
and my family. : 


Lucy. And did he vifit you ? 


Mrs. Mel. Yes, and I was overjoyed ; for my 
father ſeeing our conſtancy, and hearing a favour- 
able report of his ſituation, was at length inclined 
to give a ſanction to- our mutual love. We were 
married ; and the additional wealth I brought him 
enabled us to take a large houſe. We had ſeveral 
children of the beft families: Fortune ſeemed to 
{mile on every endeavour, with the utmoſt ſere- 
nity ; and, to add to our comforts, in little more 
than a twelvemonth I gave birth to my Lionel, 


Lucy. Juſt Heaven! What was the fatal cauf 


of your ruin? 


Mrs. Mel. What? Envy. We did too well; 


| for, after five years ſpent in credit and comfort, 


the 
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the machinations of an evil neighbour, ready to 
magnify the ſmalleſt indiſcretion into a crime, at 
laſt accompliſhed the baleful purpoſe ; (in ſuch a 
caſe even a perſon's friends are prone to believe 
the worſt) fo our buſineſs declined every quarter: 


And, notwithſtanding every exertion on our part, | 


after the public fiat was once paſt, in a few years 
more, during which we underwent almoſt every 
hardſhip, accumulated misfortunes had funk us 
into the moſt extreme depths of pinching indi- 
gence !—With a heart wrung with anguiſh, I ap- 
pled to my Brother— * rig 


Lucy. Ne ſurely would aſſiſt you. 4 
| Mrs. Mel. No: His increaſed family 1 ag] 
that, without doing himſelf a manifeſt injury 
which was not what we required. 


Lucy. What could you do? but I interrupt you 


Mrs. Mel. Sad experience of the malice of mer 


had ſo ſatisfied my Melford's ambition of appear- 


ing in a public character, that he rather choſe ob- 
icurity, though attended with the hardeſt labour. 
My brother, therefore, procured us this cottage, 
where we have lived ever ſince, happy in each 
other; and though Lionel's abilities would fit him 
for a much higher ſtation, and his upright conduct 
has gained many friends, yet 1t adds greatly to the 
joy of this ſelfiſh heart that the ſweet promptings 
of filial love keep him at home. 


Lucy. And your happineſs has been unalloyed 
by a wiſh to move in a higher ſphere. 


Mrs. 


D. 


% « ; e 
Or, POVERTY ennobled by VIRTUE. ag 


Mrs. Mel. Yes: For I am moſt aſſuredly con- 
vinced, That though ſlavery and coarſe fare may 
ſeem oppreſſive to nature; pet, this inconvemience mn 
is fo infinitely overbalanced by the ſweet rotation | 
of ſtill and unenvied life, crowned with its con- | 
{tant attendant health; that, if to this (which is in | 
every one's power) be added a good conſcience, 
contentment cannot fail of blefling the reſidence of 
every humble cottager.— From this, and a con- 
ſciouſneſs of an over-ruling providence, I draw 
my fortitude. Let us go in; and, at leaſt, be 
patient till further news arrive. 


Lucy. Moſt willingly ; for, if in Lionel's ab- 
ſence and danger my ſoul feel comfort, it muſt be 
with you. | Exeunt into the houſe | 


End of the firfl AQ 


AO 'T Ih, 
SCENE I.—Hrigid's Houſe. | 
Enter Deborah and Frigid. 


Deborah. HAT an Ignoranimus thou art! 
ö Not to aſk what was in the letter! 


rigid. What need had I? Don't I tell you I 
heard it without aſking ? 


Deb. Why no, you don't tell me, Mr. Dream- 
ed er; neither have you thought fit to open your 


Frigid. 


* 
* 


lips about it at all. 
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© Frigid. Why, then the letter ſaid—The French | 


| ? = 
% 8 oy 
C3 8 g ; 


will be here to-night. 


Deb. The letter ſaid ſo! {much elevated ) Art | 


ſure of that ? 


Frigid. Why, it did not open a mouth, to be 


ſure; but Mr. Libel did. 
Deb. O happy, happy time! Who knows, now, 


but the ſervice you have done by my advice, in 
this affair, may be our making, ye hulk you. I 
ſhould not wonder, when the Convulſion comes to 
fit, but they will make you an Ambraſſodoor. 
Frigid. And do you think, Debby, my dear, 
that I ſhould be fit for that place? Don't you know 


that an Ambaſſador ought to be a gentleman, 
Debby ? 9 


Deb. A gentleman! Well; and won't you be 
one? For when Mr. Libel gets to be Pruſidunt of 
our Convulſion, he will ol 
ly, and that will be enough to make a gentleman 
of you. Beſides, you will have money to throw 
away as you pleaſe. FEED 


Frigid. Money! To be ſure money is a great 
thing; but will it do alone, to make either me a 
gentleman or you a lady? No, no, no; why our 


whole breeding our perſons, both inſide and out 


—nay our very arms and legs declare againſt it! 


Deb. How dare you contradict and croſs me? 
But I won't put myſelf in a paſſion with ſuch an 
Ignoranimus. Is it not with money, you oaf, that 


people 


ruct me a lady direct- | 


| WO 
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people buy fine clothes, and horſes, and co:ches 
to ride in; and go to plays, balls, and aſſemblies ? 
And who go there but gentlemen and ladies? 
Frigid. Why I believe ſome go there who have 
no better title than you and I; but granting all this, 
be (during this ſhe walks in a ſtately manner up and 
Ss down tne /Lage ) LT A d——& retty fg 


ſhe would cut at a 


all too! But wh—wh——l 


W. (ay, Debby, my dear; is it not neceſſary that gen- 
in 9 and ladies. ſhould know how to read and 


write? Pray what do they ſend their ſons and 
daughters from home, at ſuch an expence, to learn 
grammar and geography for, if they could do as 


well without it ?. 15 N 
Deb. Read! And can't I read? I ſcorn your 


words! 


Frigid. Why to be ſure either you or I know 


be wore than we practice; but gentlemen and ladies 
Eo read fine hiſtories that we can't underſtand, neither 
. do think we ſhould be a whit better if we did. 
Jan Deb. Hiſtries! I know it: And can't I read 


Hiſtries? Ves, and Popery too; for I have read 
Jack the Giant-killer, ¶ ſpeaking very faſt) Tom 
Thumb, Tom Hickathrift and Tinker, and Jack 
and his Pipes, which 1s all popery, every bit; And 
more than that, I have read as how the King made 


. a lady of the Cobbler's wiſe, and took her to court; 
5 and was ſhe any better than I? Anſwer me that. 


Frigid. You are ſo very high learnt, my dear: 


e? W but I think the hiſtory-book ſays that was done 
an by King Harry VIII, and I heard an old gentle- , 


man ſay the other day, that there was a wide diffe- 
EEE: D TEnce 


22 _© | "TRUE. PATRIOTISM; 


rence between him and King George: Their 
ways in all things are different; elſe the -d help 
us: For, had King Harry livd now, it's ten to 
one but you and I and Mr. Libel ſhould 1ong be. 

fore this have been made gentlemen and lady of | 
at the gallows : For he uſed to hang or burn 
every body that differed in opinion from him, 


they ſay. 


Deb. Care I for kings! It will not be long 


before Mr. Libel be greater than any of ther. 


Yes; and he has taught me to read the whole Age 
O Reaſom, and I am fit for any thing. 


Frigid. (Afide) For nothing, you mean. I 
am ſure you have not been, ſince that miſchievous 
genius rubd you. 


Deb. What's that you mutter ? 


Frigid, Only, my dear, that you had ſet up for 
a lady before you had learn'd your trade, You'll 
ſurely allow that ladies ought to be cleanly dreſs d. 
(Turns her round) But the management of State | 
Affairs has taken up ſo much of your time of late, | 
that we are not—quite as we ſhould be. (Pulls 
down fas dirty ſhirt fleeve and ſhews her it 


Deb. Look you, 2 hang-dog! You ſhall caſt 
flections on me and my ways! You ſhall, ye 
{w1ll-pot ! 5 


Frigid. You have hit it, Debby. I own that ! 


am rather given to getting drunk; and that is the 


very cauſe why J ſhall never be fit for a Member 
of the Convention. 5 ; 
BL FCS „ C0. 
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Deb. Why they are all to be ſuch like as you, 
except Mr. Libel, the Head. een, ee 

Frigid. Then heaven _ the poor nation! 
Ha! ha! ha! a good joke! I fay, Debby, I doubt 
its drunken governers will make it reel ſadly. I 
think if the French only be beat back, that we are 
much better as we are. What is it to us who 
guides the State ?“ as the ſong ſays. However, I 
may and will fay for myſelf, That I had ten times 
rather go work hard all day—come home—have 
ny jovial pint at night and ſleep in a whole ſkin— 


than be the greateſt man on earth. 
Deb. Mean grov'ter! Off, you coward! Get 


* 


out of my fight this moment! 


5 „ „ 
Bey. John, you are to come to Mr, Libel's di- 
rectly, the Convention want you. | 
| Frigid. Go back and tell em I had rather not 
come. 5 ; 77 1 
Deb. Not come! But I ſay you ſhall come; 


Ves, and go too! Give my conſdration to Mr. Li- 


bel, and he ſhall come directly. [Exit boy] Come, 
Sir, either march, or I'll dowſe you again as I did 
laſt night. $ 5 


Frigid. Very well! very well! Sblood ! how 
can you think I am fit to govern a Country, when 
cant keep the peace at home? {Aide as he is 
Fong) D—n her, I wiſh I durſt—Now if I was a 

chief conſtable, I could thraſh her without either 
tear of ſhame or puniſhment, F 


i D 2 Deb, 
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Deb. Now; if it was not for von little chit in 
Convulſion, to perſuade Mr. Libel to make a law, 


turn him off; and then I can chooſe who 1 like. 


mature; at leaſt it ſeems too much like a dream 


not only all the ariſtocratical raſcals in town have 
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bed, would I go too; but one is always hampered 
with ſomething. Well: After a few hours more 
we ſhall ſee whether ſome folks or me is to look 
the higheſt. Heighho ! I doubt it will not be fo 
good 2 me, though, becauſe I have the ill luck 
to be married to ſuch a fooliſh fellow; but, if it 
bent, Im determined, at the firſt fitting of the 


that every wife who is tired of her huſband may 

Wn 

SCENE n. Libers Houſe. 4 SF 

Torrid, Libel, Garth, Peaſants of Libels Party, &c. 

Torrid. It is wonderful how this armament 

ſhould have eſcaped the vigilance of our fleet. | 

Faith, I cannot help looking on the news as pre- 
to be depended on. 

Garth, Silence! How dar'ſt thou diſbelieve 7 

Etbel. Nothing is or can be obe probable 


They did it by means of taking a long circuit to 
the wellward, ſo came round our fleet. 


Torrid. I] do not doubt, becauſe I dread ; for 1 
have more reaſons than any of you to wiſh for 
its truth. | 


Garth. Well, my lads, the event will ſoon be 
try d: I have occaſions and cauſes mamfold ; for 


had 
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had a fling at me, but the laſt guinea 1 could raiſe 
on the mortgage of my houſe will never more 
cheer my ears with its ſalutary jingling. 


Libel. How unfortunate it 1. that your bro- 
ther ſhould have inveſted Lucy's fortune in the 
hands of Cornhill. 4 NG 


Garth. Pugh! Phaw! It is only two hundred 
pounds; and, if I had it, it would long ere this 
Love followed the reſt. To be ſure if I had it now 
it might have enhanced our merriment : But the 
little witch has all the laſt year's intereſt in her 
hands; and refuſed, only yeſterday, to lend me 
en altry ſum of two guineas. It madded me to 


| Libel. Well it might: But, remember, you 
are ſecure of her perſon ; that, no one can wreſt 
from you. 


Garth. I do remember; and alſo know from 
what ſource this backwardneſs to oblige me ſprings. 
It riſes in the Melford family, who have long 
formed (ſhould opportunity ſerve) a compact to 
get her out of my hands. Her affections I have 
long loſt, for there Lionel reigns with uncontrol- 
lable ſway : Nay, I am told that, with the conſent 
of his parents, they are actually betrothed, and 
only wait for the expiration of her minority to 
make them one. ; 


Libel. May curſes blaſt him! Death! I could 
rend him piecemeal, did not the deteſtable weak- 
_ neſs of my heart prevent me, which always ſhrinks. 
vetore him. do 


Torrid. 
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Torrid. Ha! ha! ha! Poor Libel. - 


_ Libel. But the time is at hand when Revenge 
muſt be mine. I can wound him in his Mimon ! 
His Lucy! Married! Diſtraction: to my ſoul ! 
No: I will combine all the powers of France and 
Hell to prevent it! Yes; they ſhall ſuffer molt 
feelingly. Married! No, no: I hope to lay my 


plots too ſafely for that. 


Garth. True: Yet I once. dee he 


often think that ſome remnants of it yet cling 
about my heart. | 
Libel. Then thou art no Republican. Say but 
thou wilt not give me full opportunity with 
when the Forces of the GREAT NATION ſhall in- 
volve the reſt of this village in death, and I give 


thee up to a like fate, by renouncing thy company 


this moment. 


Torrid. Pho, pho, Garthy: Turn theſe cold 
compunctions over to thoſe who love em, and be 
one of us. ; oo 


Garth. Think you, that I entertain ſuch viſitors? 
No; they are intruders, which like my clamorous 


creditors will be heard. ——Now they are gone; 
N and here I ſwear to thee by all my hopes of, future 


good, that thou ſhalt have full opportunity to uſe 
her as thou pleaſeſt; yet I think thou hadſt belt 
marry her, and then thou claimeſt her fortune. 


| Libel. Oh, to be ſure, that follows of . 
Ye Powers, only take my hated Enemy off 


nter Frigid in haſte, much conf! uſed and affected 


frigid, 


Per 
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4 Frigid. What was the name of the town burnt 
a by the F rench laſt night, ſay you 9 . 


Torrid. Clonmere. 


Frigid. Then (I will ſpeak in ſpite of you) 
they Lila a better man — py all put mas 4 
For, o—h, how ſhall I ſpeak it? The good Lionel 
Melford was there! Curſe em: So one of the 
nobleſt youths that ever ſun ſhone on, and the firſt 
| to act kindly by a poor man, is dead! Oh—h—h.. 


Torrid. Confound your ſniv'ling.. Who, ſay 
g your | | 


Frigid. Lionel Melford. 


Libel. Impoſſible. I cannot be ſo happy ! Be 
it true, and thou, as the packet of good news, ſhalt 
ride at anchor in a ſea of whiſky, and ſpring leaks 
till thou ſinkeſt in it. Speak in a moment: How 
came he there ? 5 „ 


Frigid. As I. was coming hither, I met little 
Henry, who aſked me if I had ſeen his father and 
brother; for, ſays he, they went to Clonmere yeſ- 
terday, and we are afraid the French have got 
them. Here he fell a crying; and there ſeemed 

ſo much innocence and loving earneſtneſs in his 
enquiry, that I could make him no anſwer at all; 
for (as I like a rogue knew what had befallen them) 
my heart was melted into butter, and it all came 
up at my eyes; and you may kill me if you pleaſe, 
but I can't help being ſorry for him, 


Libel, Kill thee! What, for being the meſſen- 
Bee Ke b or 


0 
Nope 


$? No, no; ſnivel and be forty as long as 
thou pleaſeſt. Spirits of Confuſion I thank ye! 


Garth. Let us adjourn to my houſe : ''} have 
ample ſtore of good liquor to furniſh-a carouſal 
for this afternoon ; and I know not when fortune 
before gave me ſuch, cauſe to FCJOICE. OT 
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| Frigid. (Afide. as they go out.) © O the curſe of 
bad company Tt wife! 


SCENE III. —A Room in Melford's Cottage. | 
Mrs. Melford and Lucy diſcovered al Work. 
Lucy. ( Throwing down her work ) I can work 


no more: Tis now near noon. How '{wiftly 


1 — time! And yet to a heart oppreſſed with 
ſpenſe, minutes ſeem hour-long. 


1 Mel. Vou know from G takes ; 1s 
full thirty miles. They would ſtay at my bro- 


ther's aſt night; and, at leaſt, till three o'clock be 


pe I ſhall have a well. grounded hope of their 


Lucy. Safety! Heaven forbid elle 1 


Enter Henry. 


Henry. O mother, how tired I am! I have 
been a long way on the road, and never met with 
my Father and Lionel at all; and no perſon knew 
any thing of them, tho I aſked every body I met. 


Mrs. Mel. My love, they will return ſafe 
enough by and by. _ —_ 


ave 


IW 


net. 


ſafe 


ow r they were dead: And ſhe told me 
there was a vaſt of French come ; and that hed 


1 gov't _ dn. Deborah Frigid 4 


th 
OY ONES, neither high 
cargo will ever return. » 


g. How wonderful 11 is my uncle Fg 
But, alas! I cannot wiſh to fee him; 
for =P 1s 5 much the friend of my moſt dreaded 
enemy ; and 1 it is not the leaſt of my fears, thut, 
(if what we dread be true) 1 Would be conſigned. 


over to him without pity or remorſe. 
Mrs. Mel. Vile as 1 believe him, I hope > he "=Y 
do that ; but want of fee eling is N truit 


in the charaters of all ſuch as he; And can we 
wonder? For, if by the intuaduction of a cruel 
and inveterate Bots they ſeek the, deftruftion of 


| thouſands, and can ſleep ſecure, they would be 
very far from ſhrinking at the rin * an a "eek 
al, tho' ever ſo nearly Allied. e 


Lug, Huſh, and þehold him! 


: * * ] . 
1 


Garti. Lucy! K . A . you Wee 


va friends come, and no dinner ready: Tis a 
| Pn This is a day of jubi· 
lo, ir]; and Im reſolved to ent it 2 bought. | 


Lac. To you bir, itmay be a day of Ps 
8 E but 
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rejoiced to, aſſiſt _— unele, the early friend of my 


| 11 means. 


and [Kept it ſteady in the paths of virtue. 


Garti Hou now! Impudence ? None of 5 
0 faws here. Am not I your Guardian? An- 
{wer me that: And though your ſoul is out 21 
my power, your body is not? As a proof of this, I 
inſiſt on your, accompany PS. me home this moment. 


TRE PATRIOTISM'; © $9 


tht muſt. nk Lam ak; a loſs. to > comprehend the 
| en * it ſhould. ES | 


9 French, I preſume," Sir. - 


o 


LS £7 # ' 
4 "my 


True, true. 


Lucy. Then, Sir, if that be your Wee of i re- 
6a 8. my heart accords not with you. Had 
jo misfortunes been brought on by almoſt any 


other circumſtance than this vile and degrading 


connexion, I could have wept for, and ſhould have 


youth, or at his deliverance from poverty by any 
O Sir! think what you have brought 

yourſelf, when fhe, who once revered you 
as a father, is compelled by the law of juſtice to 
fay, that her ſoul abhors Bun 1 mode 15 . 
ing and eving. FI 


- Garth. And 3 gave fl fo "Þ power or reer 


s miſſion to A as be her uncle s 'pro- 


n Ns 


Lucy * 
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% Worth. Why, e 1 bope to embrace the 

_  deliverers of my country—the releaſers of my 
eftate—the diſchargers of my debts—and; what is 

| Wir than all, my revengers on mine a 


18 
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5 Lucy. Indeed T can *. Sir: The company there 
are by no means fit for me; o muſt beg to con- 
tee where Iam. N 


Garth. Ves, Lucy; 1 it 1 long been nds. 
that you prefer the company of my moſt i rd) wt 


enemies to mine; ( oling at Mrs. Melford) but 
ſhall tell in a moment what fate awaits them. 


Mrs. Mel. Enemies, Sir? Alas! we re 50 
one . only as friends to truth and ho- 
Wherefore do you look ſo ſternly ? But 
ide our helpleſs condition! i Ade en 
jou ko where art thou 1 


Henry. Have you ſeen my F N Mr. cam 1 
Can you think where he is?, 


Carth. Got his deſert before t this—His throat 
cut, perhaps. 
Mrs. Mel. Think you 05 Sir? of Wherefore F 


ay, that haughty meaning in your eyes 7 Oh, Mr. 


Garth! . Is this your boaſted Patriotiſm? But, as 
to ſport with and degrade every tender Nay 
which conſtitutes real dignity of foul, is the firi} 
principle taught in the democratic ſchool of France, 
I might have known that that precept had reached 


the hearts of her Scholars here: For Evil ſpreads | 


widely in a little time ; whilſt opp 1s rooted to 


the ſpot where it firſt originated. 6 


Garth. Moſt true, Madam: 4 for your 
comfort, know that we uh Il fon have French 
Democrats enow. here; . Frigid with a 
letter to Garth); Whats here d (Opens it and reads, 
whilſt Mrs. Melford and Luey converſe apart; Fri. 


82d eying Fefe Garth and . Mrs. Melford and 


E 2 Sd Lucy 
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= outrage may 5 be k ol 14 our N 9 hal 
| * am gone from home, no matter Whether; 
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9 all don't wh you and we wike of the cataftr 
"gfe ſor and huſband. Health and Fraternity! 
* Ja; LiBEk. | N S. Leſt this note ſhould be 2h 
pected, ſay it is the note of a . army 
BY mo to keep them in the dark“ oy 
55 rtune, upon my ſoul! | ( „K . #0. 15 J 
F t do you ſtand hulking there for ? Begane. 
kalt Frigid] Yes, I will pay the ſcoundrel his 
twenty poun with a vengeance ! The old ſport, 
Lucy. Always dunnipg your poor uncle; but it 
is my comfort, that ere long * Saping eredit 
il will get his mouth ſtopped, Mb: 
gd - Lucy: 1 fy uppoſed fo, Sir; ha i can you 
| tall us'any thing concerning Lionel anc Ks Father ? 


18 * Car th. Go but home with me, and Fil | tell ze ou 
any thing. 1+ cannot lay I know any harms at 
= 45 come | either of Hem. 


I! 8 Twey, "Me to going h wes with you, :> Shy; I will 
It never ruſh voluntarily into com a that ſcek ia 


| ruin. Do nap I Know. bad Libel is re Princt 
[| 5 gueſt * b 


| IE Garth, That k 1 C. 1 pot: He FOR wel this 
= morning early, and will not return till he knows 
SS Wehen this 0 per confirm | 
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Or, POVERTY , VIRTUE. gg. 
Garth: To:be ſure it is hot: And give me dave 
fag ater that you dont ite —2 4p 4 

What ger is there? If . 7 0 , 


give orders 25 * 20 000 158 ; ad I 4 
romiſe upon my 9 5 that, fo far from any 
pion coming to you, you may lock — 
and not ſee any company I have; for we want 
none of your ſex — us: But home with me 


ou muſt; for ſhould this repor 
and the foldiery find i ou _— worte muſt inen 
tably follow." To) Big ; 15 Mig 


= , 
wy 4 1 5 


Ty, ere tay F — = = pe- 
ruh with thoſe 1 love, than t uted hem 
ſlave of a wretch 1 deteſt. 5 0 * 


Garth... ( Enraged Peace 1 1 cannot nor will I 
trifle time any longer, for it now becomes top pre. 
cious to loſe a moment: $0, as you have no real 
cauſe of complaint, make ready. We muſt, na 


we will be gone. ( Tales her gud to re ler | 


MM muſt N Jo » Sir. yet e me . 


2 i \ 4 7 1 F _ , . 14 N 
b e > «$1 


8 4 To Mrs. SH i 7 Then . pr” 


may all our griefs end happily ! Vet I would ſay, 
commend 1 to your Seb. ell him, ſhould exi- 


ences require, on his love and honour reſt all my 
5 — of peace and fafety ! Adieu! 19 * 
a. tay meet again. FThey embrace] + 

5 M. TS. Mel, 
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| | rs Mat. Soul: cheering by 


matter 7 


* "IRVE PATRIOTISM; 


4 „rn. Mel. Les; atleaſt in heaven: rer there 
9 b can have . influence. TAN 


7 
CR) 4336 'F 4 It 


Seil. (Parting chin) I Magis leder 
rnb 4 r Garth, leading Lug) 


bought! i In heav 
* they have no pow! Art Sr; 
ditious ftriſe-firſt drove the an gels . 


From their bright ſeats in glory: And what 4 
Theſe mad deſtroyers of all 


Yeace below, 
But ape that pattern? Much alike th n 


May the ſucceſs be equal. Thou know'ſt bel. 
Omniſcient Father; and to thee my cauſe 


(My cauſe—the cauſe of virtue) I Conmut, 
Nor once can doubt thy goodneſs. 


| E walks to tye table at the farther 00 of the age 


and enter Frigid at a oppoſite corner. 


"pac; Nov, though I am a drunken, unwor- 
thy, cowardly, vile, hen-pecked raſcal, and have 
deſeryed hanging ten times an hour ever ſince my 
acquaintance ' with © theſe half-devils, yet I have a 
little conſcience left, and am reſolved to uſe it, in 


undeceiving this poor woman; for if they come 
to fight, and I cannot find a hole to pop my head 
in, 1 am ſure to have to run for it; ſo had better 
throw off A el of my load while I can. (Beckons 


Mrs. M 
gy Me ed £ m fen |; ard ba What i 18 the 


74) Here, Mrs. a word with na 


ah. 


Frigid. f why, in EY eu pla will you for- 


95 give * ene Pour: door 3 


M IS, Mel. 


ere 


\ 


or, POVERTY ennobled 51 VRT UE. 
i Mrs. Mel. Ves, John: 1 have n no | ſecrets that 
I fear being known... 


Frigid. Then, in the ſecond, alt dar wich an 


Garth FE been telling you is a pack of d—d 
lies ; for I brought that there letter f rom Libel his 


own ſelf, who, with the reſt of the crew, is now at 
Garth's houſe. It was all a fetch to Ly: Lucy into 
their clutches, who is badly enou 


ſworn on a book elle. 


cent, and am girl! Thou art badly fixed 
indeed! This is i I fear'd. But wherefore, 


as you now ſeem ſo 890d, could TOR not ö 
told us this before? 


en, I don't read written hand. Beſides, it is not 


aller myſelf; and, if Libel knew it, I ſhould per- 
9s be murdered : But I am now reſolute to be 


the French ye! CO, and have burnt— Fg 
Enter a Boy. FR 


for you home. If you don't go this moment, ſhe 
threatens. to inform Mr. Libel ; and then vou 


know you1 muſt ſuffer. N 0 


good Miſtreſs —ham ſorry. for Jou ſorry ot 07 
heart ! But you. leg how it 18 ! T bat 


35 


fixed; for I 
have often heard Libel ſwear wenge againſt 
her, when the French came. It is true ; ry” be 


Mrs. Mel. "Sj my poor Lucy! Sweet, inno- 


2 rigid. I did not dec for had the letter heck * 


ve five minutes ſince I gave over being a great 
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by the noſe no longer, ſo will tell you all, and 
_ Th for't. It's true, my good Miſtreſs, that 


3 = 
as aa. et el. 
—— — — 


Bey. be. nder is your Fug raving, like a 
ſavage : She 73 you come in here, and has ſent 


Wa, toid. 1 was afraid ſhe fawt me. ee my | 


wi La Frigid wilt 39) 
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| Lionel. Of my tor —4 lovd home ! 1 Tho foene of 


10 ev Aae heart that own'd thee; and with ſmiles 


How muſt the direful tale I have to tell, MT 


Beg 


Perhaps, 1s unprotetied ! | ( Seeing Mrs. 


Alas! ſhe little thinks * no Father! 1 'y ih 
Bell, my heart? Enter 


He is ſorry for me! What cou he mean ? * 


: K 
: fy or oe te, wes " 
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SCENE L—Yard Befort Halford Cottage: Enter 
Lionel, as off a Journey—He ſeems rack d with 
Ga * F and, 1 a * * 


Which inborn virtue and beats gave 


each honeſt brow : Where evry 222 | 
To ev Ty grateful member of our fanuly,” _ A 
Brought its peculiar feaſt of mutual love; 
And healthand peace charm d our repoſe each night 


Root up each joy, and lay thy olives low! 
With what — ſhadow of p --- oil 
Shall I impart that to my angel mother, 
Which, but to think of, preſſes 5 my foul * 
neath its baleful weight; and all the 3 NM. 
heav'n-born reaſon totter with the load! 
If I can't bear it, in a father loſt, 
How fhall ſhe in a hufband ? Then my va "1 
ford) 


-/ But, my Mother! 
Joy in her "fg to ſee me ſafe derum 11 


22 


1 1 * 5 


My ſwift return, to 8 his gems at 
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Der 014. Metford, her dier Girl, und Henry. 
Mrs. M2. My Lionel! - O welcome | What is 

the neus? Where did you leave your Father? 
Hens, hat yu 
the, thou car 


Ah, M damn 


a 


fer. N thou? Oh, bare the 


For dis ſuſpetſe is wotſe than certainty . 
Of what I fea; yet, — tell me not Hes dead ! 


Lo. Would 1 were vi 


ith him, or had ne er exiſted, 
Rather than hv'd till now. Alas, we've cauſe 

To apprehend the worſt !—=Ev'n hope is dead: 
For circumſtances mark his— Ef 


„ 
Is bound this anguiſhd heart! fo ſtung with pain, 
Aſſurance of the work cant add one pang. 


Lio. Then hear me; for the ſtory muſt be told, 


Though madneſs follow ; for upon this night, 


Perhaps this hour, our ſafety depends. 
Twas late when at my uncle's we arriv'd : 
We aſk'd no queſtions ; for the ſad diſmay, 
Which o'er each viſage caſt a gloomy veil, 
Told, on the inſtant, they th unwelcome tidings 
Had heard, and felt as we. Having refreſh'd, 
We haſten d to return: But my poor Father, 


' Whoſe great fatigue his Ts had far outgone, 


Fell ill. I, reſolute to ſtay and ſhield him, 
If that were poſſible, from the coming Foe, 
Tho' much againſt his will, who ſtron gy urg d 


Should 
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Should pending danger threat em, ſate and wateh d, 
Amid the ſtifl'd ſighs of that ſad family, 
Till night came on. When, lo ! about the time 
That twilight yields her ſcite to darker horrors; 
When nothing, ſave the moanings of the breeze, 
Which, at intervals, ſwept the ruin d abbey, I hid 
And oft its louder howlings ſeemd to break - 
The death-like filence with a boding found Not 1 
Of coming ruin, could be fairly heard ; 
Sudden the noiſe of drums, mix'd witł- the clang Paw 
Of ſhriller trumpets, ſtruck our frighted ears. 
My Father hearing this, conjured me, Pon n 
By ev'ry hope of happineſs, to leave him, 
And haſte to ſave my Mother and her Children. 
Such reaſons he adduc'd,. that I agreed, 
Tho' moſt unwillingly. or 


Mrs. Mel. Oh! Was't for me? 
Yes, 'twas ; and you, my deareſt babes: For you 
And me your Father fell into the toils 
Of theſe vile democratic hunters! Yet, 
Ie Powr who ſtill has ſuccour'd us to bear 
The pangs of penury the jeers of ſcorn-—- 
And kept us honeſt—ſtill may be his guard, . 
Nor ſaffer him to fall. Is this the whole In ſh 
/ / 


Lio. Ah, my gracious mother! "Hig 
Don't curſe me for the ſequel : But, if poſſible, 
Hear that with patience, which ev'n beaſts of Prey 
In your fad caſe might weep at !—For myſelf, 
I'd welcome aught in pref'rence. e 


Mrs. Mel. With the ſhafts of woe 
Bleeds this poor breaſt in torrents, and ſuſpenſe 
But tears its wounds. Oh, tell me, tell me all! 

Tis but to die at laſt..— . 


Lio. 


Or, POVERTY ennobled by VIRTUE. og”. © 

e Below the vile 
About ſome half a mile, there is a valle 
e  ROer-hung with woods, impervious ev'n in day, 
Except in one ſmall paſs : This, and the darkneſs, * 
e, Afforded me a ſafe retreat; and there 
hid me, reſolute to wait th' event: 
\t leaſt, till known the purpoſe of the Enemy, 
Not long I tarry'd, ere I heard the roar r 
Of muſquetry ; and, horrible to tell. 
Jaw the ſwe t village flaming to the ſkies! ! 


of „ 6 


Ah, heav'n! What terror ſeiz d me when I thought 

On my lov'd parent Favor'd by the moon, 
hich, towards morn, in cloudleſs pomp aroſe, 

T left my hiding- place, with reſolution 

o know his hapleſs fate; but all was huſh'd. 

heſe mighty villas, of right belial brood, _ 
ith carnage ſated, and oer-charg'd with ſpoil, 

Had left the place—not ev'n a guard remain d; 

For none it needed: All its wealth was gone 

o glut the Foe. Then, carefully I trode 

he ſmoking heaps; but not one building found 

hat ſtood; my Uncle's ALL being laid in duſt, 
Here th' enſanguin'd Matron ſlaughter'd lay, 

And by her fide the Youth, who ſeem d t have dy d 

In ſhielding her, from whom the ſtream he drew 

Of life while yet an infant. Cloſe by theſe, - 

he Widow and the Virgin render'd up . 

heir ſhrieking ſouls toheav'n. Here clung the Babe 

loſe to its dying Mother's blood-ftain'd breaſt, 

nd yielded up its life.— 0! could the eyes 

Of thoſe who wiſh'd the French a footing here 

Have ſeen this waſte of havock and deſtruction, 

Had they of feeling the obſcureſt ſpark, 

t muſt have kindled, and they would have wept 


hd, 


ou 


© 
1 [{Fortheirpoor country. Omy Friends! My Father! 
20; 1 8 Mrs. Mel. 


„ | RE Nen 
Mrs. Mel. Didſt thou ven Karch — we 


bodi 
The Narr Wir ones. the F dating fend? 
Per abt! bene e his lov d dae. 


ps thou 
And , at lea „Ha anke 
Of weeping oer hi body een, ar Children, 
This is too much! 
[She weeps, and after. a fn: pauſe Lionel eat} 
Lio. I ſought moſt narrowly. 
All round, bak not a trace of death could find? 


The houſe had funk to aſhes; and the barn 


Still ſent its blaze on high, O voe ncreasd! 
I fear he fell a victim to the flames. 5 


Henry, 1 wiſh I had Sea, with him; J for he 
loved me, and taught me to be good. 


Lio. Yeh t, let the preſſure of the time remind me! 
The wor which mov d his e d lips at parting 
Were, Save your Mother. i And the danger's greats 
Perhaps tc certain; For alon the road 

As I return d, a man, who fled away, _ 
From France and Ruin, gave me information 
Theſe were their F oragers; the reſt, 'twas thought, 
Were haſling forward on this road to Dublin. 


Mrs. Mel. What, ſave me? Can I hope for t; 


Por this world, 
Wi Melford's Ke, Youu not. a fingte charm, 
For me. 

Lio. O why fay ſo? Have not theſe babes 
A higher 4 ah ever to your cares? 
Worm in my breaſt I feet th' inſpiring God, 

ho prompts me to my duty—lifts on high 
My ſtrengthen d ſoul above the narrow + oY 
Weed * confine, and bigs 1 me comfort you. 


v * i * ih] ; t 4 2 * OT * 
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Or, POVERTY ei by VIRTUE. | 4 


Ves; e Help me, beav'n, to bear thy high 
P 


With patience: Give me, moſt unworthy, ſtrength, 
From whence true ſuccour only can deſcend, 
And N I will live! Yes, my poor inſants, 
Live tor you!  _ r 0] 
Eto. Sufficient conſideration ! | 
And where's my Lucy? She ſhall ſhare our fortunes, 
Be what they may. TO nM 
Mrs. Mel. With the rude Democrat, _ Fdian, 
Old Garth; who, by the pow'r he claims as Guar- 
Forc'd her, about an hour ago, unwillngly, _ 
To his deteſted home; elfe ſhe'd remain'd 


With me: And Oh, my Son, I fear the villain, 


That arch apoſtate from good Government, 

The hated Libel, gains an eaſy accels ; . 

And, ev'n now, hurries her to death and ruin. 
Lio. Let me but guard you to ſome place of fafety, 

And then I'll join my Fellow- Volunteers. 

Who but await my preſence, and will force her 


From his fell fangs, fuch pow'r have truth and loy 


| Ev'n be he aided by all France in arms. PFalty, 


Haſte, haſte, this moment. [going] 


Mrs. Mel. Let me adviſe thee— 
Be cool: Let no allurement whatever 


Tempt to forget thy duty to thy Country. 
Firſt turn the. arms againſt the common toe. 


When buſied in that noble rank of men, 


Where once thy Father ſtood right high in worth, 

The arm of heav'n will ſhield thy fond remembers, 
Tho! left far—far behind. Away, I ” 5 zh 
Return in triumph: Then thou mayeſt claim ber, 


The bright reward of Loyalty and Truth ! 
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422 TRUE PATRIOTNM; © 
Lio. (After a 12 pauſe) How paſſions rend 
me !—Firſt, my care muſt fal! 
On you, and theſe ſweet little ones; for I 
Alas, am all the father they have left! i; 
Bout midway up the ſlope of yonder hill, 
Which by its height the. vary'd: landſcape bounds, 
There is a cave, to moſt but me unknoẽwn, 
Where I will place you, untilcrown'd with conqueſt. 
In ſafety I return; and ſhould I fall. 
May God protect you. __ 


Mrs. Mel. Rely thou but on him, 


And thou art ſafe. Think on thy Father too 
Thy many wrongs— and they will nerve thy arm 
With tenfold ſtrength. Oh! but I am a woman, 
Elſe would my num'rous ſuff rings drive me forth 
To ſecond thee : But, if our fervent pray'r, | 
For thy ſucceſs, can reach the awful throne 
Of pitying heay'n, theſe poor things and I 
Till thou return'ſt, will ſupplicate thy ſafety. 


Lio. Let us be gone, 
A heart like mine, untainted by ſeditio nf, 
And conſcious of its truth, can fear no danger 
Which France and all her Pow'rs can bring againſt at 
"ns! e "+. - 


SCENE II.—Garth's Houſe. A Table, with Claſſes, the 
Decanters, Liquors, &c. Garth, Libel, Torrid, IN 
Frigid, Peaſants, &c. of Libel's. Party, fitting 15 
round it. „„ 9 1a\ 
Libel. The note you received came very op- 5. 


portunely, did it not? 


"Garth. . Ay, or elſe I had told them all 9 Tuf 
1 97 | ee 


or, POVERTY embed by VIRTUE. 4g 


d _ Libel. That would have been unlucky in the 
extreme; for had the alarm reached our ariſtocrats, 
they would, before this time, not'only have taken 
the Melfords and Lucy under their proteCtion, but 
a perhaps have forced us into cuſtody. 5 
"BB Toru. 1 ſuppoſe the greateſt part of the yeoman- 
ft IM ry are aſſembled, and alin the higheſt Foo, cl 
Libel, O! they Il find occaſion for all their ſpi- 
rit, I warrant ye. This more than ever ſhews the 
| neceſſity of caution and reſerve in every undertak- 
ing of importance. I would not, this day, alarm 
an ariſtocrat, even with my preſence, for half the 
world's wealth, until the happy moment arrive, 
which ſhall ſatisfy all the cravings of my ſoul: 
Then, my Lucy, have with thee! 


Torrid. Take thou the wenches with an hearty 
welcome; but give me plunder of a more ſubſtan- 
tial kind. What pleaſure will it give to all here, 
to ſee thoſe who have ruled us with the domineer- 
ing rods of power and law, (after we have made a 
full ſeizure of their property) down on their knees 
at our feet, begging tor lite ? 2x 


Frigid. -And could not you forgive, and ſpare 
their lives? LAI! | 


Torrid. What my moſt inveterate enemies, who 
have perſecuted me at all times? Never, never! 


8. Frigid. Well; but did n't you deſerve perſecu- 
P. tion? that's the point: Now I think the houſe of 

correction to be the leaſt puniſnment a thief can 
w. | ſuffer. . 
el 5 | Torrid. 


hot all friends? Mr. Wh 
— Libel. (Riſing) Then all riſe and fill 
( Ry/ing Nana 


bumpers high. {They riſe) May this day 

Republic.“ ¶ Ihe toaſt goes round till it comes to Fri. 
gid, who in the confuſion omits it, and ſays, afide) 
- Frigid. Since I have formed a better reſolution, 


you © France for ever.“ (Drinks and then ſings) 


Of riches and honours we now can take choice, 


Libel. (Ri ing.) Be it your care (to Fri id, Sc.) 
not to lk 8 much. You and the oh haſten 


pearance of an army, return with your beſt ſpeed. 


r in plundering and cutting throats at an 
_nig roats 


mean time? I dare fay mine would like to be 
amongſt the heat of the buſineſs. * 


e \ 


Torrid. Ts) War? 


Garth. Stop your tang 0 What, are we 


conſecrated to future ages, as the firſt of the Iriſh 


ri bed—difI drink their toafts. [They all fit down) ff 
Garth, Drink about, 1 boys. Come „1 give 
D 


Now let each ſtancli Democrat freely rejoice, 
Since expir'd is the power of law ; 


And no more dread fell tyranny's claw : 
For no longer to freedom ſhall juſtice threat harm, 
When Ariſtocrats' rights we invade; 
And when gap! 1 ſound the alarm, 
We will pay them with coin made of lead. 
47 _ Chorus, full—=For no longer, &t. 


and ſtation yourſelves by the highway fide that 
leads to Kallala ; and ſoon as you ſhall ſee any ap- 


Frigid. Pray, Mr. Libel, ſince we are all to be] 


* 


t, where are we to thruſt our Wives in the 


Libel 


add ken Ty VIRTUE. 


5 * They y muſh keep: ſafe at home; for” the 
houſes of all — will be held ſacred: But, 
(looking: at his ate] be gorie this moment. oc 
eunt omnes preter Libel, Torrid, and Garth )\ 

will we get our arms, wait their return, then all, 8 


_ together, and welcome our rl 


Torrid. O how will the fools of Loyalt Wien 1 
every accurſed ſſuice of their blood ſhiall be | 
ed—when their wives, children, and ſelves, Fall 


meet one common fate N with . 
had” Jour ed us! : 


| Libel. Ay; ; then, old boy, will be thy r turn. 


atk. His turn? Mine! ! All, al Revenge 
ind Liberty tor ever! LEreunt! 
22 
SCE NE III.— street. oa of M ic, F 
Sc. play a Martial Air, and enter a Company of 
Volunteers all in Uniform, Lionel as Mark cj 


Tionel. Are we all here * 
Omnes. All, All! 


Lionel. It glads me to the bert M * aſtembled 
upon this occaſion. ſo many worthy perſons of an 
order, who, having but little property to loſe, are 
conſequently impelled into aft ion by the moſt no- 
ble motives. .. But tho we poſſeſs not thofe riches, 
Which (ordained by Providence, as, perhaps, the 

primal cauſe of _ ing one rank of ſociety above 
Toth 545 ſuffered only in the hands of a few, 1 

yet we have thoſe things which, to us as men, are 1 
daniel more important: For may not a perſon 1 
loſe riches and ill be happy? I have read of + 
A G 1 * 


* 


wt 


his little all (and all muſt go) with him who be- 
holds and raves over the chef his uncbunted 


his children, and above all, for the wounds Gf that 


5 | | Ee, Ro 


2 Ir bin 


11 Tis, a 
pro le-once ranking with kings, wt being dejrrad. 
nominally ſa) _ the- 8 have f. "that 
ny — to be N. une means vo Non 
ng Contentment. EM S 


. vow An 115 105 


Firſt OS. How be reaſbns.!. i106 hear 
bim all day. „ . 
| Second Volunteer: Silence! [Silence 


5 A. certain it 1 that. man, 2 
a3 3 child of humanity, feels equally at the loſs of 


1 te 1 0 


millions: For when all, with every connexion 
chat endkars life, is gone, was the bulk o 21 12/ 
great or ſmall, here is the difference 

that can exiſt only in idea. But let me aſk you 
once for all Is there one here who, feeling not for 
the danger of his father, his mother, his wife, or 


country where he received his being, ſhrinks from N 
a conteſt, in which all "theſe are moſt aſſuredly at 


ſtake ? Is there a coward here, I ſay? Let him Ml * 


take refuge 12217 the Wege or We npinetes 
the W t. ety ne 


: * Ones. | None. "Let's on, a on! 15 e 


Lionel. Then let us Grth, w wort friends: Ik 
join thoſe who are already yy thy, d, by our Il aft 


vivid example, ſpirit to their ardor ; and with 


them conquer or die? 4 | ; 
UE xeunt, marching—Band flags aq before] hp 
End of e ' third At. 726-217 6. 


ACT vel 


3 . 


3 


sern ee ee ebener fi 
; at a Table, with a Book lying 72 i 4 
After a Hort Pauſe Mee comes forward. 


Th O a heart torn with ſuſpenſe, and eve 
2 oP appearance on the dark fide, each ry | 
ſtant, as the unravelling of doubt approaches, tre- 
bles the an . Nothing but the painful certainty 
of Melford's death, and to know myſelf in the 
hands of Libel, could, I think, add to my preſent 
ſufferings; for in the latter is involved all the hor- 
rors life and innocence can dread. Had Ja friend 
near me, even in the meaneſt ſervant, my caſe 
were preferable: But, alas! the promiſed harveſt 
of my uncle is ſo nigh, that all his dependants are 
ſecured to his deſigns, even beyond the power of 
bribery. ¶ Maid paſſes over the tage] Who is be- 
lo 5 your Maſter ?P [Afide] I am afraid to 
ear an anſwer to my own queſtion. | 


Maid. Mr. Libel, Mr. Torrid, and ſeveral 
more Friends; I dont know exactly who. 


Lucy, [Afide} Libel here! Then m fate i. is 
fixed. Io the Maid . how long has Mr. 
Libel been come home ? 


. Maid. Home! He never was out to-day, that 
Js; 1b, Ma'am ; at leaft he has been here all the 
ur afternoon. 


Lucy. 6 40 indeed Then Weir n meaning 18 
re] pal pable. Loft, loſt girl!! What wilt 
y the do? [To the Maid] Could I prevail with 
I you to legt me company this evening ? I ſhall be 
"4 | —_ lonely. G 2 M ard. 


dS 


: . * 1 | i 
8 | ; 4 : Pp * © * * . 
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Maid. Yes; a pretty joke indeed. Now I am 
likely to be preferred: For as ſoon as the French 
come, it will not be with us poor ſervants as it has 
been, for they will be ſtronger than the poor de. 
vils of rebels of our own. country; and as they'll 
be here to night, I muſt be among the thickeſt, 
becauſe then will be the time to get rich, my Mal. 
ter ſays: Beſides, were I not found with him 
and his friends, they would be ſure to kill me; ſo 
our ſervant.—I would not ſtay with you for an 
r FEAR" 055 Co ot 


Lucy. Poor fooliſh wretch! Libel here! O 
my cruel uncle! {Drum at'a diftance) Hark 
The cry for blood is up! All my hopes of thy 
fafety, my Melford, muſt be vain: For yonder 

. come the children of inhumanity Suffer me, O 

thou Preſerver of innocence, (Aneeling) to eſcape 

but this dreadful ſnare ! Permit me to render thee 
back my ſoul ſpotleſs, and I die contented. (Riſes, 
and after having locked her chamber door, exit into 


SCENE II. Another Room in Garth's Houſe 
Enter Libel, Garth, Torrid, Frigid, &c. &c. 


Label. So you are certain of ſeeing them, my lads. 


Frigid. See em, ay, coming down the hill by 
hundreds and thouſands ;- but we only juſt peeped, 
as it were; for my heart popt up to my mouth 
with ſuch force, that it bad like to have driven off 
my head: It did make it ſpin for't ; which gave 
a kind of Whirligig motion to my whole frame, ſo 
that I was Obliged to run back, and they all fol- 
towed me. There was a party af Volunteers 

ED 2 25 went 
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went from this place, but they were ſoon taken 
—— for the French ſhouted ſo, and that 
Sabi 5d too 


8 Garth. Say but another word about bein g ſcar d. 
and III blow thy brains out. What, you coward, 
you dodge, do ye? {| Drum again, nearer] 
Torrid. Whurra! They have got into the 
ſtreet : Let us meet them directly. © ; 
Libel. Spirits of vengeance, I thank ye. The 
adently wiſhed-for moment i arrived at ft. 
| Garth. One more toaſt. Fill up to the brim, 
and we will arm immediately. Mr. Label, your 
ſentiment. | N Fox 0 Ar 
. Libel. * May every foul fink to perdition that 
rejoices not at the ſucceſs of our glorious brethren.” 
Garth. A good one, a good one. { Drinks, and 
then ſing s ) 60 No longer LO freedom, n 


* 


N Libel. (To Garth) F orget not your promiſe. 
Let me begin my revenge here, and Il join you 
on the inſtant. 3 


Frigid. (Afide, whale the reft drink round) Your 
revenge, Mr. Half-devil! But if the battling only 
keep at tother end o'th' town, I will contrive to 
watch your motions, I warrant you ; for if I can 
do Miſs Garth a kindneſs, it will be all well; and 
I had better die acting a good part than a bad ane. 
So have at you, Sir, with your {chemes. 


| Garth. Now arm, and let us go forth, for Ilong 
to be with them. Out, out, immediately. ¶ Drum 
again, «[Excunt omnes, except Libel | 


! 


« * Y * * » * , * 
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- Label. What mean theſe tremors that oppreſs'me ? 
Juſt when the means of revenge are put into my 
ands, without trouble, can it Be that I am-1hcapas 
ble of execution? Confound this ſinking heart. 
Is it remorſe? Can that deſpicable feeling oppreſs 
the ſoul of a Republican? I think not. Is it fear? 
Then thus I drive it away. (Drinks) But, how 
if it ſhould not be———Impoſlible. . What, I have 
almoſt ocular proof of their being even now ran. 
ſacking this very village: However, in this enter- 
riſe, at leaſt, I can dread nothing from a woman; 
Jo vain fears, away with you; and all ye vengeful I Mei 
powers aud me. Exit bY OA, en 


% 


ried A nt 0 e romeo» wy AM 
 SCENF- IIL.— Lucy's Chamber. Enter Lucy. W 7 


_ Tucy. All ſeems ſtill below. Could I but eſcape, * 
(ſhe liſtens) I had better 355 into the hands of an s 
open enemy, than be ſubjected to the vile enormi- 
ties which await me here; for there is only that, MW 7; 
of all the evils which mankind feel or fear, that can ¶ In x 
add to my wretchedneſs. 0, Lionel! ſhouldeſt WM aif 
thou be yet on this fide eternity, may the Power 
who delights to ſuccour innocence guide thy ſteps Wl Wit 
to meet thy poor unfriended Fugitive Tl ven- Nie: 
ture; for death, with the moſt agonizing pangs, 
would be preferable b Libel. (As fre I £2 
You the door, Libel burfls 1—S e faints—He takes The 


* 8 : * 


her toa chair, when Not 
„ Off 


= / 
” 
, . 


her in his arms, and is carrying 
Mee revuives and ſtarts from him) 


Lu. 0 moſt unhappy :!:; 
Thou prowling Democrat ? (no name the worſe) Wh 
What doſt thou here? But, O my ſoul, too well Is r 
I Fhou know'ft his dire reſolve. Vet, Oh! let mercy, N Anc 


4 
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I e er thou hop'ſt to meet with merey, make 


Thy 424% 5 


With deeds 9 to ever be eras d. 


Endleſs perdition waits the murky ſoul 
That blaſts the bud of innocence 
Then, think what fi 


To ſwallow up the 


us 


I pity Cannot, rope 


TTY 
Mere en 


n 


ſe void. „ ming 


* 1 * * 


4 Ph; : 
1 


gulphs ope their red mouths 


1ce-black raviſher. 
Let this, unfeeling! warn thee to wg lh 5 


Von talk ht: * 
found of words; 005 18005 Fr em 


LT 


Jove tles at lovers trieks; and fraud or force 
of will be forgivin . he | 


| In railing 


* *- 


Lucy. 
Well may 


Lucy. 


For, I will find 
Where truth, and ev ry virtue reign'd ſupreme, 
Is raviſh'd into glory.— Then we will weep ; 

And, with rent hearts, together lay us down, 


** 


0 dark impiety! 
th' Almighty's anger ſhake that country, 
Degen rating to heatheniſm, where live 
The men who harbour principles like theſe, 


Lib. Rate on, my ſweet · one. Im come to ald you | 
| at bad men, my deareſt Lucy: 
Alſo, to claim you for my proper ſelf, 
In lieu of Lionel ; who, you muſt know, 115 
With his moſt loyal. F ather, (right reward) 
Lies ibury'd in the common duft at Clonmere. | 


Then all my fears: are true, What! can it be 
That thou the village greateſt pride art gone; 
Nor left thy like behind? 1 
Remains! What —what, thy ever-honor'd Mother ! 
Off !—Let me paſs Ah, my diſtracted heart !— 


iin 


Oh! what for me 


her e her, the ſweet ſoul, 


And 


. 
"We. + 7 
N * 
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& 
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Not wrong 45 me? What were all your taunts and 


cob to take her hand ; withdraws and ies 


Of temporal ſuff ring, may tlie ſtain o Gn | 


. 
i 
i 
| 
. 
1 
1 
” 
1 
| 
1 
1 
li 
1 
1 
% 
| 


Force me thou may ſt. Oh, Lionel! th yall” 
Would fave me; but, alas, each gleam f hop! 


— its ms — 
, —— I i” >, 
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And follow him! But, Oh! her poor Thy 
I know. not what —Of! Let me pale Lay ; 
What riglit have you 
Thus to inſult an helpleſs, friendleſs maiden, 
Who never wrong d you? 


She fi inks trembling in into a a chai 


Lib. * ri bt 1 claim by power. EN - [jeers 


About my principles i ? What my lighted love 
But wro — And, now revenge is in my pow, 
Ill make the moſt of t: Yet I muſt inform you, 

(Vour 115 circumſtances ta en together 


If you'd ſecure a friend, yield willingly. . ( He 1 


Lucy. What !. yield tas a voluntary victim, 
And that to thee, thou cowardly abject ſlave ; 
Who haft no will but ev'l? In 2 thou! 15 8 
May the high hand of heavn pile woes on woes, 

Athouland: fold beyond what now I feel, 

On my then guilty head : Or, what ſtrikes deeper 
Than the moſt keen and agonizing pangs 


Make black my pureſt faculties like thine, 
Thou lurking fiend; if cer my will be found 
In the leaſt jot to coincide with thee. 


Fled at thy fall. And yet may not I doubt 
That ſtory's wg p For, from the mouth of one 
Who ſets each law of heav' n and earth at ſcorn, 


Truth cannot come. 


Libel. What, is your ſpirit ds 
Untam d. * t& tell you once again, chat Lionel, 


ay 


* „ — 


any = 15 al; Cox 45 N Jr, ſcape my hands, 
2 I w ell 1 74 A your pow rs, . 
Ry Air Whack paſs you pleaſe. 
1 Tt $7 ets en 115 My ay Friends 
ir] Wh * are re gore hare in plunder— 
Ii flay I ou: Then ſhall Join them, 
ers pe: & 3 ud THF. TIP 1. th duft. 4 
nd hide Contained 7 ©) $565 y 68. 14 
: 4 | MW. 
vr, 1185 Thou dar n not. Event BOW”... 
„eures thy coward ſpirit from its pürpoſe, 
$ And ſhrinks Within thee. Arm d in ronfcions virtue, 
ro- Tho far remov'd be all of human aid. 11 0 
) Aſure defence is left me ffill above; 
And I will truſt it. Loft as thou art to pity, | 
im, To ev Lied 1 N the . N 
| Appalld— F pact 7 
. Libel. Each Aued a of t time dn: now is loft, 
1 Is worth a common hour. Not all the Sand, 
per Tho hell ſhould gape and pour her legions forth, 
Can foil me now. So, pleaſe you, this way, Ma am. 
Ws s he' endeavours to drag her into the cloſet, enter 
33 whom as ſoon. as Libel ſees, he lets hier go, 
and retires to à corner of the tage. | She's uſt 
. fe amtang, when, Lionel be her in r has omni} 
- Lione 1. My Lucy! 0 
bt Thus ſhould all meet, whom Loyelty "A 10 
ne ne your — 


on ; roveer rg by erer . . 


. [ A ger a ; compa derable hauſe, during which 
dle eyes ham very earneſtly] 
is s it thou, my Lionel ? | | 


& dc ubl eee faint art 15 95 
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kad thou mie longer Reine the ie, 
In haſtening to fave me, I had ſunn 

Low in perdition. My 1 95 ia —_ 


Hung ſhudd'ing oer the n inſtant more 
Had plung d me Fieadlong Vhence this happy turn 
T can't divine: For that inhuman villain, * 
Whom ev'n my very eyes abhor to look on, 
. That arch apoſtate, even now inform'd me, | mere 
Thou, with thy hapleſs friends, wert falln at Clon, 


„„ „„ SPopt, rope FP-. wane 
Lio. Yes; and that tale once bore the face of truth 
But, had not baſeneſs held his coward ſoul 
In bonds of adamant, a cauſe like this, 
Which ev'n would turn Therſites to a hero, 
Which once more rouſes into active working 
The ſacred flame of chivalry, that far'd. .. - 
Each honeſt heart with animating- glow, 


When James' pretending offspring, back'd by Gaul = Serv 
And Scotias itorm-nurs'd ſons, with zeal miſled, Een 
Sought to dethrone great Brunſwick; now return And 
The threat'ning ruin, ardent, and impelkCd Net, 
By the like ſacred fire, each Volunteer Wh: 
- Hies to the tented field; and, for myſelf, Con 
Iis my chief glory to be there enrolFd. | trie ve i Thi 
Had'ſt thou, {to Label) I ſay, not fall n beyond re-. He 
Thou'dſt form'd one in theſe ſoul-enliv ning ranks, For 
(Where fame and glory, ſtriving to confr Wr 


Each living honour on the Soldier's head. Alt] 

Exalt him high) and told a diff rent tale. But 
Lib. What, fight for glory, honour, fame ? Meet 10 
Almoſt with certainty 80 empty founds ? O fool! 1h 


Will glory, honour, fame, even virtue, ſave Alc 
Thy poverty, from ſcorn? For riches bleed'ſt thou, 
They fave thee from contamely : © But for thee * NW 


5 7. 
N 
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„Io guard thoſe rights, whoſe owner's iron heart, 
... - swoln with ſelf conſequence, barters downthelabour 
I That pays thy paſſage through a griping world, 
Where penury, which en with villainy 
The wretchſ it ſeizes Thee, I ſay, to fight 

For fame, Whoſe ev ry property conſiſts 

In toiling for the orf that 805 tchee, 
Vain fool, is worſe than madness. 

| we antes 


"Too. Peace, 1 fay, ͤ en 
inſidious Reaſon'r !—Stranger as thou art 
rut To:every thought which ſtimulates the ſoul 


a. 


To acts of honour, for that honour's ſake! —_ 
Hear and believe! The very humbleſt flave, 
That injur'd Ireland ranks among her ſons; _ 
He who, by fate, from dawning until night, 
By ſummer's * ſuns, or. winter's keenneſs pierc'd, 
Ils doom'd to labour; tho' the coarſeſt fare 
zaul MW Serve but tinvigorate the ſenſe of pain 
ed, ME en tho' he dwell with woe a Be op inmate, / 
rn And drink her bitter chalice to the dregs; _ 
vet, be his ſoul by that bleſt beam 1llum'd, 
Which lights up honour in the Patriots brealt, 


Conſcious a due gradation mult be kept 
eve Through ev'ry link of order's heav'n-form'd chain, 9 
1 re. He'll ſpend ev'n life to keep the compact firm: =—_ 


1ks, MW For well he knows, the ties of law diflolv'd, 

I Wretches like thee ſeize property, or life 

Alike, as mtereſt or paſſion leads. 

l But now, when inſubordination's flag 
eath © Juſt flutter'd and was gone, was't not thy aim 
ſeet 10 plunge in miſery, (perhaps to murder) 
ool! This angel purity, whom love of virtue 
Alone had made thy foe ? To heav'n, my Lucy, 


” 
1 


T Jo ſcorn the ſummer's ſuns and winter's ſnows, Paion., 
0 | | | 
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Mule att Gulf: 8 an ; 
Pate ens 1 


14 Nan io 16 £ us 3 93 1. e 1 1 2 464 6:71 
WI Yew = time veil comb, 5 555 190 tart 
(Tho' t y ſuperior: umphs 0 
re long, W end aloft i fall'n r 
May triumph in my nf} erhaps a moment 
Gives me the pow I ſeek; [Gving, Zionel * 2 


Lio. Miſtaken wech! 2 1 


Retina Land bear; EI tot! clog on the =_ 

Of certain fate, thy. aps, dent for ſake not, 

At the dread tale, her fulſome „ e Dal 

Know thou, the Practices of thee, and think. 

Moll fiend-like company, are all diſcoyer' 

And a detachment of true Eng liſh Soldiers 124 54 

Not Frenchmen, mind that) — below, to take 

Thee into cuſtody. Thy friends now are 

(If friendſhip can yz Yak wicked men! 

Moſt firongly guarded. Coward, haſt thou nothing 

Haſt no defence to ſave thee from perdition? 

If th' haſt, prepare it; for L left the General, 

And thoſe whom thou haſt bated; but this moment 

Searching thy houſe. [ Libel arts, and Jaß. 
forts tumpecf againſt. one of the Jeage wings] | 


Vii 1. = 


- Enter General Armagh, "ſeveral Soldiers, 1 
Lionel. Fa Bowing So, pleaſe ou! honour; 
Here is the rebel Libel, whom 1 found, ours 


In inſult high, Oer this unguarded maiden; 
And, had not the high hand of heav'n ordain'd 
My ſwift return; he'd forc'd her to his purpole. 


Lib. Can't the molt perſet penitence for crimes, || \ 
Brought on by mad . and the wiles os | 


IN Cive me a claim of voluntary t E. 7 | b , 
Whete'I will 5 5 5 the Temnan of ? tay 


or, „ PoveRi ry a by vi T'VE. 
Of (bits by infidibüs GaN fine” 


In learni rott thofe prineiples, 
Whoſe. b neſs to my finfil ſoul appear, 
Array d in terrors of the darkeſt us BY 
Thou 8 pattern (0 AY Jof the ſweeteſt i 8 
pardon the inſult |t offer an _ fnels; 
frenzy d conduct to a Med pap, 37%; W 
Wo over. leap d all bounds had I known, 
Known and believ'd, as now, there is a pow'r ' 
Who will take cognizance of crimes like theſe, - 
Conſcience had check d my aim. O thrice d — d 
By ſpecious arguments like thine I fall, (han! 
Curs'd; and miſled, a victim in my prime. 
What! Treaſon! Villainy — All- gracious God * 
And thou his mild Vicegerent here on earth, 
Heir of the houſe of Brunſwick, O forgive me ! 1 
May I; dread Sir, f to the e ) preſume to 


General Armagh. Peace! 192 charge mee | 
pris, where'thou and ol Mbeuates'* 

Ma wait your trial: When ſuch proof appeark— 
Such ample proof of curs'd diſloyalty, F184 
FEELS is a crime. Away with him. 
F'To the Soldiers, who lead Lite jou] 


et Pot: alſo; for whoſe life you alk'd, 
kd: id he was the uncle of a mail . 
You long had lov'd;. muſt alſo take his trial: ; 
When, if aught can be found to exculpate 
Such Practices, a free and Fe jury 
Alone muſt ſettle, and His p üniſhment 
Proportion to his guilt. 55 or. you, young ml, 
Whoſe merit throws our his gheſt raiſe behind it, 
What i is your due pr hed 500 1 all n 4 I, 5 

20. 


E IR PATRIOTISM ; 


Jo ſee thee ſafe! os WEI \ 
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Lio. BORE the. you far- O ex: rate my j ſervices: 7 
If I have acted as becomes a man, 
e 0 me amply.—Oh, my ſweeteſt FREE: f 
How will my Mother's een wm Salt * 


= 
1 - 
314 Te * 
r 
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Lucy. Is ſhe, AVE kee brot danger p pi. 
O let's be 90 one; for midſt this ſcene of 1 | 
Doubt, an amazement, Joy, 154 flutt ring heart" h 
Pants to meet hers! | 4 
General Armagh: 1 will eb you home: 
For, twould do honour' to Fx ſeed of ee 
To call ſuch Virtue, friends. LEreunt! 


SCENE W. Ile ſame. Enter Frigid with a Pike, 
diſguiſed with a large cd o his Face ; he 
bftens —_ then Speaks.” POLY 2 1 Tod! 


Frigid. So, then the cond is char at aft. Ive 
no more occaſion for thee. (: Pulls off his patch ) 
They've been kicking up a dd pretty-rumpus 
here. I perceive Mr. Libel is likely to be lifted 
high enough up at laſt, but I dont 5 all wiſh to 
ſhare his elevation. Now had. my liver been as. 


hot as thoſe of Jome other people I was once com- 


anion to, that fierce fellow in the cock d hat and 


lac'd coat Fan have ordered me into the ſame 


cooler. always thought their ſchemes would 
come to naught „ 5 the Engliſh got here; and, 
ſblood, as I am out of danger, I'm glad of it ; and 
I wiſh every rebellious dog, whether Iriſh, Engliſh, 
or Scotch, may be found out ; ay, and my Debby 


into the bargain. —But I'll home; and it ſhe has 


any grace left, ſhe'll be glad to. ſce me: Don't 


much expect that, neither; but, as I am really. ſafe 


and 


\ 
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Land ſound, that is a matter of little conſequence: 
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And thus it was—The loyal, courageous, engliſh, 


and kingly ſpirit, having thruſt out of door the 


+; 


baſe, democratical, and cowardly ſpirit, it 


rompted 


me to ſlay here and defend Miſs Garth, but I was 


too late; for, juſt when I had got ready to ſtab the 


villain, ſhe'd fallen into better hands. However, 
I've made ſhift'to keep out of jeopardy by it, and 


all the wives on the face of the earth ſhall not drive 


me in again. And let my, example teach every 


one to leave off trafficing with rogues in time, or 
a long acquaintance may chance to ſend him pack- 


ing up ſtairs out of the world. [Exit] 


End / the fourth AT. 


AT W 


2 SCENE I.—The Street. Enter Frigid and | 


Deborah, meeting. 


* 


Mata. AND is my dear, dear Johnny Frigid 


ſafe? (Runs to embrace him, but he 


ſhuns her) How can you flip me, when I am out 


of my very wats to ſee you? 


Frigid. (In a pompous ſurly manner) Your 


wits, Debby ? They have been, on the point of 


ſeeking a new habitation a long time; but it is 
ſomething wonderful the fight of me ſhould cauſe 


#-+ 


ſuch a fluſtration ! For I think this is the firſt time 


150 have been guilty of joy with that in your 


1 * N 


Deborah. 
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in the town holloing and ſhouting after them; and 
9 15 


50 amiſs there; your figure would have been 


: 7 5 without it; for there are too many effects of 


1 and a d 


rats "bane ; for every utenſil in the houſe | is 0 
: toned with it. 3 
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uE amen, | 


De * Yes; ery. W 1 
wo Iu had hem e BP  arngngſ the f mY 


"Fri 444. Ves, eſs; and, had not m wiſdom 
Fi 2 l Mob I 10 hol 1] Ke 
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| 1 00 ive not Pet the Biden Get 

r Mr. Libel! Hes ſadly alterd; fo he 
18 101 his face has' reached Out till it's as long as 
my arm; and yet me thoug . his looks'1 Veen 
the cart deer than any of the 


Frigid. cart! What of a a .cart? E 


Deb. Why the unfortunate Mr. Libel, Torrid, 
and Mr. Garth, are all ta en up for treaſom, and 
gone paſt in a cart to Dublin gaol, with all the boys 


* F 
i & 
TIMES | 


Gap body ſaid he would be hang'd. Poor Mr. 
's:noſe. had turn $, AS Dee as Jound Medlar's 


Frigid. 1 think you ts not have looked 


equally reſpectable with that of Mr. Libel. 1435 de] 
And would you had been there. But I ſuppoſe 
you mean to be a lady yet, don't you? [ma jeer- 
tone] What if your friend be departed, he has 
Ik you 115 receipt, tho your loſs would not be 


the chief ingredient left on hand to need any more, 
—d pernicious one it is: Its worſe than 
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Frigid. Why, things that are poiſoned change 
colour; and I am ſurè no ſooner had it entered 
the door than every white article that reſided with 
us, even the old cat, began to darken, till at laſt 
they are become black as an ink- bottle; and what 

is more wonderful ſtill, all our black things are 


Ls 
© 3 
- 


Ok TO OT 
Deb. What ingrediment—What poiſon, Block ? 

' Frigid. What! Why idleneſs, to be ſure. 
(Enter two Soldiers behind) You know Mr. Libel 
and you had little elſe than that, and pride, to ſet 


| up gentleman and lady with. 


Deb. Don't begin to jeer me, John - Frigid, 
don't, I ſay ; but ſee and walk home; where, if I 
once get you ſafe, Ill keep you ſo: You ſhall 
work f 

ſomething new yet. 


Frigid. Sblood ! Teach me, you dirty huſly ? 
What do you. mean? Don't you know that my 
very body is chang'd ; that I am a new man; and 
that I'll make you a new woman too? Ves; and 
we'll have new ways in every thing; for Tl be 


* 


maſter in flouriſhing his pite. The two Soldiers 


come forward and ſeiæe him; he is greatly frightened] 
Coed S., whats the mn m-nt-aratter? 


Firſt Soldier. We arreſt you by the name of 


John Frigid, for high treaſon ; as an accomplice 
with James Libel, Thomas Garth, &c. You are 


required to attend us before the General, to anſwer 


f £ * 4 4 4 


Deb. 


Py 


to the charge immediately. _ 
| Res. f + » | 1 
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or me, and hard too; or I may teach you 
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OG TRUE PATRIOTAMen 0 
Deb. Oh, pray dont take him o caſter ch, 
in 


SCENE II.—A Room in Metford's Houſe, Mrs. 
 » Poſture with, a Lamp burning ty her. Enter Henry. 


Elfe thou ſhould'ſt ſleep. Almighty, give me pow'r 
To bear this lead-like ſorrow !—Deareſt Melford ! 
But two ſhort days ist ſince theſe widow'd arms 
Enfolded thee, their bleſſing and delight, © 
In perfect ſafety ? But two ſhort days ist F 
Since thou, by duty konte, left this boſom? 


JN” 
57 ped ſence muſt ere now have blefs'd a dwelling 


My heart is {woln to burſting! Let me weep 


Still mult I haye wept his lo ! (She wehe, 


1 1 Fs 4 4 AM La 
mg a, * p - * " 
LN : 82 y A 
- . * - * 4 
F, * 
4 * 


r! 
11] be ſworn he never did harm or goo life 
neither to man, Woman, nor child. | Excunt Sol. 
diers with Frigid) Oh! I think Ive been be. 
witchd! My poor dear Johnny! My poor dear 


Melford diſcovered fitting at a Table in a penſive 


Henry. O Mother, how long Lapnel ſtays! 
Where can he be? And what was the reaſon off 
their putting us into that great hole in the hill?  / 
There could be no danger: Im ſure that gentle. 80 
man was no Frenchman ; for he ſhook me by the WI 
hand, and called me a brave little fellow. I muſt 2 
go to bed ; I can hardly ſtand, I am ſo weary. f M. 


| Mrs. Mel. Poor wretch! My trembling ſpirit || * 
needs company, „ een 


Oh, never to return! For, 


adſt thou — 


Whoſeev'ry inmate livd but when thou cheer dſt em 
With thy lov'd fellowſhip.— Come to thy Mother: 


Oer thee, my Henry! This is a woman's loyalty ; 
For, had he fallen in the glorious field, 1 


7 


BIR | Henry. 


8 on „ Pee Were 83 8 


Henry. Dont cry ſo, Mother! I have not wept 

much ſince one of e engliſh ſoldiers told me, that 

H my Father was dead, he was gone to beaven: 

For he ſaid heaven was a fine place; and that eve 

one who loved his king and country went thither. 

Frome het hand and kifſes it) You know my dear 
rother will be a father to us all. 


Enter Lionel and Lucy, favudicing General Sow wy 


Soldiers, Sc. Mrs. Meiford notices them, not of | 
Lionel walks to her. 


Lio. Mother, the General! {ke Mts & curteſys] 


Mrs. Mel. Cry pardon, honour'd Sir. Domeſtic 
So filld my troubled ſenſes, that I ſaw not { woes 
Who dignify d this roof. Tis kind indeed | 1 
[General bows] _ | 
My Lucy too! {She turns af de and burſts into wort] | 


Lucy. (Taking her by the hand) Merciful 
heavn! Thou deareſt, beſt of women | 
why, why theſe tears ? 


Mrs. Met. What! know chou not my loſs | ? 
Alas, thou doft not. Think but of the worſt 
That could have hap'd me, and thou'rt right. 


P Lucy. My foul! Your huſband—— 


Mrs. Mel. Is dead! And ev Ty beam of hope 
His left this heart for ever . en 


Lucy. Melford dead! 
* Then well may ſorrow dim theſe wat ry eyes, 
"3 | When ſet is the bright ſan, from whence they drew 
| Their pearl radiance. Ol! you've worthy cauſe 
5 To weep! The kindeſt¶ During this, the General | 
FE: wha __ a — who es * . 


5 „ TRUE PATRIOTISM ; * 0 
| Lionel. Ceaſe 20s Lacy, ceaſe, | 56 Oy ; * 


37543, in LEY 
" im Arm, Seck not to 8 ri 
your mind (to Mrs. Melford! 10 
From the drear paſt; nor dare to'cenſi ure | heay' n. 
Bright, dark, light, heavy : ; as the chan eful Views 
| Which mark the ev ning meteor in its falling, 
When toſt by wint ry winds, thro lights and ſhades 
Innumerous, till loſt are all the ſcenes 
Which, in ſucceſſion, courſe thro life's ſhort day— 
But, O! our Joys, on wings, ſeem fleeter far 
Than the ſhort inſtant ſpent twixt cloud and cloud: 
And full as tranſient were the ſullen hours 
Worn out in ſorrow, as the paſſing vapour N 
Dims and is $0 one, didn't fancy ſwell each woe. You 
To magnitude unbearable ; but, view'd Oh, 
By calm dependance, through the glaſs of ho op, 
It falls to nothing: Ev'n the ſpring of pain, 
So ſeen, tho taſted, oft turns pleaſure” s ſource. : 
Beneath the all- regarding e 8 (Gr 
Cheer'd by its radiance, reſts the truſting ſoul ; 
Nor ſtorms can ruffle ; tho' the ſurge would ſweep, N 
By fancy blown, ev'n reaſon from her baſe. 4 
O, then, rely: Perhaps your MONO XP d * 


Wo 
The gen ral wreck. þ e 5 Or « 
Mrs. Mel. Oh, Sir, tis inpoſlible! 4 . The 


He wauld ere this have bleſt me with his reſence. 
Pardon my petulance—Doubt will {till aſſail me, 

And bear down each oppofer : But your kindnefs 

To me unworthy, this my grateful heart 
Shall ever own, till in death's welcome port 

(This erm. voyage Oer) it meets again 

Its murther d d Partner! „ 


1 , — 
£ | * f 5 : e * 3 
0 7 
f * 1 7 5 5 b 4 2 
1 . g \ : 
* 0 - " 
N * 


{of NR. 


o- Poy ERTY belle 55 VIR TUE. 85 


Sen. drm... Sa * not erde. Virtue, from 
* - the 490-6 
Wherever found, muſt claim peculiar honour. 
Im but a man; and glory in that feeling 
Which pities ſuff ring worth. I, ſelf. 8 
Vour gueſt this night, claim, for the news 1 bring, 
Your feſignation to whatever chances. [ you, 


1 . 1 
2 ** 


May courſe your ſorrow down. They will ſurpriſe 


But not with more mis fortunes. 6 at ) Oh, my 


1 
To he this play of nature, DR and pleaſure, FE 


Bear E ual iſe. 
7 ra [affords, 


Mrs. M el. Whate's er a cottage, poor as mine, 
You ſhall with welcome ſhare; and be your news— 


Oh, could I hope But was not Clonmere burnt? 


Cen. Arm. Too ſure, alas! But yet the ach 
is equal! 
(Give place to coming joy) Your Huſband's faſe? 1 


Mrs. Mel. 


THE. oy Mother, — 1 3 ky 
Would you ſet limits to the high dieter. 
Or cramp | his arm! 7 Behold, and doubt no more. 


Twere ſin to doubt 78; but— 


The Soldier enters with Melford, hom the General 
leads to Mrs. Melford. 


There, receive him fafe ! 


Melford. And am I then ſo bleſt | 7 All pow "fa 
I thank thee ! [ God, 


[They embrace; the Child claſping their hnees, 
while Lionel Auen Lucy, weeping Uh de hem) 
enryYs 


Gen. Arm. 


& Tor ArKO fh N 8 


et Ob. my Father! how happy 40 Have 
made my poor heart! chu 
us, 


Mel. To find my Comforts ſafe--T6 mee? theny i 5 
When fate a few ter back had clos'd each aw nue TH : 
Of light, and life, with bars of Te adamant, 8 
N Joy unutterable ! Maths 


Mrs. Mel. Why 46 1 Wenker fret, ra- 
Whoſe ſoul in miſery's dark gulph was funk, 
So low, that hope's moſt ſerutinizing ray 
Shone powrleſs over me? Now einne We 


Wich A 25 ſenſes loſe their hold! ar 
IN 


[She leans upon Luc) 


Mel. Calm your perturbed ſpirit, while 1 relate 
A tale mud in myſtery : How heav'n, 
19 5 by unthought-of ways to us, rforms. 
"Deſigns of higheſt import to our welfare). 
Preſerv'd me, midſt that direful work of kate 
Which ſhocks me to remember. | ” 


0, how hapd it? TIF 
My Wart {till trembles, tho I nand Bourne, -.. 
With the fad retroſpect of my own danger . 
And yours was greater. How could you eſcape, 
When war ſpread death in every form — 
And aid was far away ? | = 5 


Mrs. Mel. Tell us, my Melford. 
The wondrous tale of Providence will charm 
This ſoul-diſtracting torrent to ſubſide 


-In gratitude's till fiream, and peace onde e 
Reviſit me. 


Mel. 1 Lionel) Soon after thou wert gone, 
"7 illneſs left me ; for 'twas but a faintneſs, 


\ * * oP 


* ms 


3 


Causd 


ape, 


et 


One, 


aus dl 


d by too much. fatigue, which reſt ſoon bas: 
And 18840 if poſſible, to ſave [mſh'd; 
Myſelf and friends. Haply 1 recollected. 
Amongſt the hoary piles which form that part 
Of the old abbey, which, ſtill ſtanding, braves 
The pow'r of time, half hid there was a hole 
That once, I think, might be appropriated 

To the interment of the dead; at leaſt, 

Tradition faid ſg, wes 


wu” 


Mrs. Mel. 1 well remember it. 
We children thought it haunted : Many a time 


Have I long circuit made, when night oertagk me 


As on my way, to mils its fancy d terrors. 


Mel. Since then I had explor'd its darkeſt cayerns, 
And found them {pacious. There we ſoftly crept : 
Alſo its proximation gave us time 
To ſave my Brother's choiceſt goods. Ere this, 


His cattle had been loos d into the fields; 


For fear had chain d the plough, Having ſecurd 
The mouth of this our living ſepulchre, = 
We ſate enwarp'd by trembling expectation. [ roar'd 


At laſt they rivd. Heav'ns, what a night ! Loud 
Fell war above our heads! The cries of thoſe 


Who funk a prey to the moſt pitileſs French, 


Rung in our ears, and made the darkneſs dreadful : 


Vet, midſt this ſcene of terror and Ang 


My ſoul was tranquil; for I thought on him 
Who guides theſe jars which ſhake a guilty world, 
And ſtills them at his pleaſure. Let me be brief: 
Soon after day approach'd, we heard the call, 
The welcome call, in Engliſh accents rais d, 
Of © We are Friends!” Emerging into light, 


Who 
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We found this honour d Gentleman and Soldiers, = 
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Whig haird us this; if ha ly x ng ht be found” 
Amongſt the ruins hid, a i e to fave, ; 
Now aid was nigh.” 15 0 Ben me fafely bike; 
And coming, met, Lionel among them N. 

A band of unde who at a diſtance 


Miſtook us for the F rench, and were Prepar * 
To fight or die. by ae” 


I 


Lionel. 1 rid not name the; joy 
Our error gave. 


Gen. Arm. No, my brave Lionel: 

But thy intent with honour ſhall be told 5 
To thoſe who can reward. The meed of Kings 
Shall cheriſh worth like thine. 

Give me thy hand. Congenial as thy heart is 
To my beſt feelings, I'm thy friend for ever: 
And take this Maid, long ſince betrothed thine, 
(Forfeit to th'.laws, her Guardian's pow is void) 
My care ſhall be to raiſe her little ortune 

Into a competence ſo well deſervd. 


Lionel. (Bowing). Our hearts are > yours. Do 
you but point a.path, | 
Wherein to walk, to ſerve my country better 
Tzan this in which I ſtill have trode with peace, 
Ibhough it be ſtrow'd with dangers thick as drops 
Which form the hazy cloud, I will obey you; 
And ſure I ſhall be happy: But, to live 
A drone, unuſeful, Sir, 1 do not wiſh it. 
2 15 [truth 
Get Arm. Unuſeful! No; but when expanding 
In hearts like thine, by god- like learning aided, 
Fixes her reſidence, ſhe worthy makes 
Of higher acts, the man ſo greatly honour'd, - 
Than menial toil, 1 
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0, POVERTY ennobled by VIRTUE. &@, "| 
Tue. - Diſpoſe us as you pleaſme. 
AJ | Mel. O prize this precious boon, and learn of me 
A great man's friendſhip to th ingenious youth, 
Is as a ray emanative from he vn © 
To light him onward in the way to fame! 
Honour the General; he can make thy talents 
Reſpected by mankind. With ſuch a Patron, 
Farr learning tow'rs above the carping crowd, 
And uſeful merit all its pow'rs expands. 
Whilſt left, unſhelter'd, in the wilds of nature, 
By ſlander blaſted, and by want bow'd down, 
Like an exotic to the north expos dd, 
The faireſt flowers of genius droop and die. 
Mrs. Mel. Why when at home in ſafety you arriv'd 
Did you not ſeek your cottage and your friends? 
: Mel. That was my firſt reſolve; but Lionel told 
a) You thought me teal ; and ſaid, if with my preſence 
Without 1 ſudden I ſurpris d you, 
The worſt effects, might follow; ſo this Gentleman 
Employed me in ſearching Libel's houſe. _ 
Do Enter the two Soldiers leading in Frigid, Deborah 
5 following. e art 1401 
| _ Firſt Sol. Sir, here's the man, againſt whom in- 
4 formation by his accomplices was laid for Treaſon. 
P Deb. | Falling on her knees to the General, and 
pulling Frigid down by her | Oh, Sir! May it. 


. * 
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8 your Majeſty to pardon him, for I bang d 
im to it; for Mr. Libel ſaid I ſhould get to be a 
ung lady by't. | i Os 

J. Frigid. It's really fo, indeed, your honour: 


5 Beſides, I had begun to be very good before I 
| Gr. IE. ITE. 
ucy. | : Gen. 


aA 


Gen Arm. If that 10 true, it makes your ap a 

from virtue 5 {| 

As only ſmall; for, deeply plung din guilt, | . 
he ſoul muſt be alarm d with preſſin 1 | 

Ere ſhe return, and love the ; Way ſhe'd oh, d. 

What more is your defence? | ic 


Deb. Only, Sir, that he was forc'd to it. 
Cen. Arm. By you, I ſuppoſe. 


| eh. Ves, pleaſe your worſhip; but if I and il 
Mr. Libel forc'd him to commut the crime, 1 don't 1 
wiſh for you to make him ſuffer. 7 * 


Frigid. No, Sir; that will be very much againſt 
my will indeed. g 


Deb. Beſides, [weeping] 1 ſhall be pined to 
death if he leave me. Is 


Gen. Arm. Kneel not to me : [ They rye!” Full 
weell I can forgive you 
But how offended Majeſty, I know not : | 
For know your Country bleeds at every vein, 
Whentreaſon rears her —_ What * you, nn 
On his behalf? 


is Fer fince I was a MEL 
Tue known, and found him honeſt, juſt, and true ; 
| Kind to his neighbours—harmleſs to himſelf— 
Till Libel form d a party with his wife. 
By luring of her vanity. This drove him HT 
To act the crime for which he ſtands accus d. 


Mrs. M a. Pardon him, honour'd Sir; 
I aſk it as a boon: Could he have ſnatch'd me 
From this day's-woe he would) That he may ſhare 


The gen ral joy. Frigid 
rigid. 
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e rigid. | Ves; and I'm ſo glad and ſo aſtoniſh'd 5 
to ſee you all here, ſo unexpectedly ſafe together, 
_ that I've quite forgot what Im to ſuffer myſelf. 


Gen. Arm. Complying with my friends, 1 par- 
don you. Get home, you fooliſh woman! Hence- 
forth know no way to honour than by honeſty! 


Deb. O thank, thank your worſhip: Il ſtart 

' waſhing this very morning! _ 4 
« MW -- Frigid, Thank your honour a thouſand times ! | 
* And may you and all this family be bleſt together 
b, if any can deſerve it, they do. 
a Mel. But, during this ſweet flow of rapt'rous joy, 
I'm yet involv'd in doubt ; and my heart aſks, | 
As if things were not fo, can this be true?“ 
0 The French were landed. How th' event has turn d 

JJ OG. 
I Gen. Arm, That can I explain. 
: We ſoon got news of them; (for Government 4 


Has eyes on all their ways) and were inform'd, 
That with full ſail they for Killala made. 
8, When ſoon th' illuſtrious Chief, our great Cornwallzs, 
Prepar'd toppoſe them. Stung by the high inſult, 
evenge | os wings ; and, with incredible ſpeed, 
2 We gain'd the ſtrand juſt as their hoſtile camp 
3 Was fully form'd, though not before abroad 
Had been a ſmall detachment foraging,  _ 
And raz'd the town of Clonmere : Which event 
Was death to its inhabitants; who thought, 
By ſiding with the enemy, both life 
And property were ſafe. O twas moſt foohſh, _ 
To once ſuppaſe, That Soldiers, whoſe whole life 
Had been one ſcene of Rapine, and of deeds x; 


* Too black to name, ſhould yield reſpect to any, 
"= 5. on = 
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When Plunder is the word, and hunger's ſting M 
Goads their fell hearts to fury's higheſt pitch! | My 
Let that no more gain credence : Clonmere hes Let 


A record of its vanity. To fight, 5 
At leaſt to ſtand till aid come, Fo with us 
The © Order of the day.” And with a foe, = 
.Whoſe broken faith ev'n half fad Europe mourns, Wer 

 *Tis better to die fighting, in that place © 


Where honour weaves around the ſoldier's brow For 
The ceaſeleſs wreath of Erna glory, In g 
To ſuffer bravely, than ſupinely fall. In f. 


Mel. Oh, better, better far. May Clonmere's fate LA, 
Reſt upon record in the hearts of all. Full 


Gen. Arm. But to my tale. Our army being ſwelFd O 


By the brave Yeomanry, who poured in Ev 

To aid us from all parts, to equal theirs, _ For 

We fell upon them. All were kill'd or taken, Wor 
Who d gain'd the ſhore: The reſt an eaſy conqueſt And 
Pell to the Admiral; who, (but a ftorm [Wh 
Had driv'n him from his ſtation) had oppos d Whe 
Their landing. Then was I order'd hither, Cros 
Leſt the domeſtic ſpoilers might be rais d, n To] 
And, unoppos'd, 45 miſcbiel, Happy Iwas! B 
For it has introduc'd me to a name + Sho! 
But little known, A LOYAL VILLAGER! - Io. 

In whoſe true breaſt conſpicuous honour dwells, ' I Tha 
And ſheds a ſplendor round! Thanks, Lionel! Whi 


Thanks, braveſt Volunteers! Henceforth enrolFd 
Amongſt the ſacred names of greateſt heroes 
With Howe, St. Vincent, Duncan, and the Man 
Who with his country's thunder ſhook the Nile 
And cruſh'd the fleet of Gaul, ye ſhall adorn 
The page of hiſtory ; for who the meaneſt 
But has his Country's thanks? + 


* 
* 


* 
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Mel. The danger paſt - 


My country freed - my ev'ry Wich fulflrd- | 
Let all our voices join to praiſe high Heav'n ! 5 


Gen. Arm. Mark what a contraſt might be drawn 
Twixt you and Libel! His abilities 7 
Were great ; but, education aiding him, 
Only gave power to work the vileſt evils : 
For he, tis prov'd, abus'd her beauteous gifts, 
In gloſſing oer the tricks of practis'd baſeneſs— 
In forming irreligion lighter wings 
To fly from ſhore to ſhore—In raiſing diſcord 
Throughout this frighted land: But he has met 
Full retribution, or will have it, certan. 
Oh, what a life of anguiſh muſt he lead, 
Ev'n.in ſucceſs, whoſe vice betrays his country! 
For Guilt's rank ſting, by Treaſon urged home, 
Wounds deeper than the darts of common evils ; 
And, ſpite of pride, ſtern conſcience will be heard. 
Whilſt pure intention ſanctiſies the man 
Who ſuffers in her cauſe: But, ſhould ſucceſs 
Crown his juſt arms, expreſſion falls too ſnort 
To paint the ſacred raptures of his ſoul! 
By your example may each heart be fir d, 
Should ever Gallia brave our ſhores again, 
To emulate ; and ſhew ſurrounding nations, 
That 7ruth and Loyalty are mighty bulwarks, 
Which will remam, though worlds combine to 
_ cruſh them!!! . | 
| Exeunt omnes] 


End of the fifth AG 


Epilogue. 


f 


1 


[A noiſe and buſtle within, Deborah feats] 


o all my conflicts, this is the moſt hard ohe: 

; What, force me forth ?—a Woman—to alk 
ardon | 

*Tis without precedent—Why ner a ſhe. 

But claims her ſex's right——Supremacy ! F-10197 ol 
 [ Enters, as forc d in, with her back to the aac? 

I fay I won't. The 11 ſure my 3 ſeal; 

If not the Gents, I know the Ladies will. 
In all degrees we Ladies ſpouſy rule, 


Be he great, mean, a wiſe man; or a fool: 


All men bow down to our deſpotic ſway, 
Iwas own'd by Adam, and his ſons obey. 
Nay do not grin, [looking over her ſhoulder to the 
gallery | '"twas thus of old, I know it, 
Shewn to th' old ſinner by his Kingſhip' 8 Poet. 
I felt the impulſe ſtrive to burſt its fetters, 

Ev'n when on marrow-bones before m betters. 
And view we the moſt meek, th' aſpiring flame 
EKindles and blazes here; [laying her hand on her 
0 ly were all the ſame. 1 
Pardon indeed! | Turning to the audience] 0 tis 

a filthy part 4, Ap 4 
This night I wear ; it 1rks me at the heart. | 
Hence dirt! | Throwing of her gown and an 
Irn (myſelf . . 
Whilſt tremors chill me, . d'ye ap- 

you our play : wy 
1 | | Should 


„e 
Suould Plot or Style your fear d dif, guſt awake? 


Yet ſpare, O ſpare it, for the Moral' ſake. 1 
Our Author ſtrove to ſhew their worth, whoſe 


| EE. WY 


Hold tho' !—Yon Critic in the upper row, 


In learning how they beſt may ſave the Ladies. 
To prove fate favours him, whoſe honeſt heart 
Impels him forward on his ſweetheart's part. 

To ſhow, (tho' faction rule a mighty Dol | 

That many a Patriot bold 1s Ireland's boalt. 

And oh, bove all, he hopes no fulſome thought 

Stains cer a line that you or you would blot. 


Whiſpers his righthand friend, © tis low, d—d low !/” 
What! in all Tragedies that erſt Ive ſeen, ; 
* Were Kings, Dukes, Lords, nay ſometimes 


we'd a Queen.. 5 5 
zut mark, my friend, though Kings grace not 
our Scene, 3 15 7 


Can Trade, can Huſbandry be counted mean ? 

\ſk thy own feelings whence the Great receive 
ife's primeſt bleſſing, ev'n the means to live? 
hence but from ſuch as gave our Melford's birth, 
he Sons of Commerce, Farmers, and of worth? 


Our Heroine too — “ But loft” —— 


bron.) 
e ap- 
ouldnd deck with pureſt gems the poor man's ſhed. 


Whence ſprung the mawmiſh part thyſelf 
_ didſt hold, 8 5 
The bold, the low-bred democratic ſcold ?” 
From nature, Madam; there we all began, 
From courtly Clora down to ſmirking Nan. 
From her, whoſe life true female glory ſhews, 
o her, who, ſpite of waſhing, * the news. 
hence all our features, paſſions, we derive, 
But virtue only innate worth can give :— 
an honour add. ev'n to the nobleſt head; 
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